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nt/SSfAX women soldiers are 
trained as rigorously m men. 
These arc members o/ a baltaliim 
which iron a marksmanship prize. 



TWO YOUNO 
teamen pilots at a Russian 
school o/ aviation. The Suntet lias 
produced many icemen amainrs 



A million and a half women parachutists, pilots, 
sharpshooters, and army instructors are fighting with 
Russia in its gigantic struggle with Germany, 

As well as these women of the Red Army, Pravda, Russian 
newspaper, claims that thirty million hare immediately replaced in 
factories ond an the land men wanted for the fighting services. 

I CAN well believe these 
women of the new Russia 
make formidable fighters, for 
I met some of their predeces- 
sors in the last war. 

I wits with a British armored 
division watching some of the 
women of the "Battalion of 



SONJA NEMSKOW drives a 
ftttlA. anil is a tneynber 01 ana 
at the Soviet's armored unit*. 



Death" going to the front in 
Galicla, to defend Ritssia 
against the Germans. 



Be Sure and Look After 

YOUR FEET 
IN WINTER 

With the Aid of 

ZamBuk 

YOUR feet soon get cold and wet 
a+ this time of trie year. You are 
liable to have painful chilblains, o* 
maybe a touch of cramp or 
rheumatism. 

If you want to make certain of 
healthy, comfortable feet, give them 
a good rub over with Zam-Bult Oint- 
ment each night. This quietly restores, 
circulation and relieves 

Paia, Swelling & Inflaautiaa 

If feet are aching and fired, or you 
have corns or other hard growths, 
before applying Zam-Uuk bathe the 
feet and dry thoroughly. 

As the refined herbal oiMn Zam-8uk 
are absorbed into the skin, joints, 
abides and feet ore iirengthened and 
you experience real foot comfort, 

1/7 or 3/1 a bof. 




Navy, Army 
or Air Force. 

Wh*r*vor ho t% 
torvJng,, he will 
*ek-Qrrte Zflm-Duk. 
So don't forgot la 
■lip a box into 
your rmxf patstl. 



YOUR MONEY 
FIGHT I 




I spoke to one. She looked Ml 
tough thai I thought she must be 
an ordinary Russian soldier. 

Her lislr was cropped skull close.' 
She wore the trousers and blouse uf 
a "Siushi" •lurkiiamr for Tsarist 
soldier i. and ol cutirse she wore 
not a vestige of make-up. 

She showed me u little package of 
poison which every woman of that 
ott Italian carried in cose of capture. 
They preferred death Lu dlslmiior. 
After the war front broke up and 
the disintegrated armies of the Tsar 
were chasing loot and land, the 
women ol Russia went quietly on 
with their Jobs. 

While in so many cases the men 
fought, talked, argued and theorised 
ahoat Hie tirtl Dawn, the women 
gathered the harvest, cut the wood, 
tended the .stock, ,tnd (lid Hit the 
practical things necessary w keep 
the nation on its feel. 

"The daughters of our soclaitqt 
society march side by Aide with men. 
and often surpass them,' Stalin 
has said — a very' different concept of 
the place of women Irom tltal of the 
Hitler regime 

For many years women have been 
encouraged as. aviators. A notable 
achievement is a 40tKMnlIe noti-slop 
flight from Moscow to the Par Bast 
ui 1938 by ! -me women, oi.-a Qsi- 
penko. Valentino GriEodubova, and 
Mariria Roskova. 

Ail lieutenants 

rpHfcV were forced down ttirough 
lack of petrol, but rescued, and 
Honored by high Soviet officials 
whvti they returned. 

All held the rank of lieutenant tn 
the Soviet Air Forrr 

Twn of them. Osipeuki! and Rns- 
kova, a few monLhs before, with an- 
other woman. Vera Loinnko, flew a 
slugle-engined seaplane Irom 
Sevastopol, oil the Black Sea coast. 
i« Archangel, the northern port, lu 
10 hours ;<:i minutes 

Russia whicti pioneered the use 
of parachute troops in the war 
against Finland, has for many years 
trained boys and girls as well as men 
and women as para-Jumpers. 

In many of the parks are huge 
towers from which the novice Icarus 
to Jump before Ijiklnu. on a descent 
from an aeioplane 

Caught young, girl pararhuliiilx are 
i-oinpleti'lv devoid of the fear of 
jumping and are thus excellent 
ma(rriai f«r use In warfare. 

Wives of Red Army officers were 
or-wni! f.i to tight in the Finnish 



EVEN THE SEA is not barred 
to Hussion women. Here a 
woman Junior cleans the side o) a 

ship, 

war, and several Red Army unto 
were commanded by women 

Before the one break, of this war 
100.000 women were trained to drive 
agricultural tractors, so thai the 
male drivers could. In war time, 
bit released for driving, tanks, yet, 
not even tanks have proved beyond 
the scope ol Russian women, and 
they have qualified as members of 
armored regiments. 

Where thvy arc needed to re- 
place manpower hi factories they 
will not be found wanting. 

Already under the Soviet they 
have taken on all sorks of Jobs re- 
garded as men's Jobs hi other coun- 
tries. 

In the factories they have been 
employed nn such heavy work as 
handling hydraulic moulding 
presses. 

The strong peasant girls of live 
country districts, muscular and 
broad -shouldered, soon prove as cap- 
able of douut as good a day's work 
as most, mvn 

There are women engine-drivers 
and tram-drivers, women brick- 
layers, women engineers. even 
women sailors. 

Married women have been encour- 
aged to work by the provision of 
erecin-s where their children ire 
cared for during workine. hours 




LIEUT. J. N0RRIS 

. . . Vn'aoM Prize. 
WIRST Australian to win the 
coveted \V,ivcU Prrae. awarded 
ir a cadets' training school. Middle 
Hist. ■ Lieut. John Norris. of 
Sydney. The prize is a biography 
ot Lord Allenby. written and auto- 
graphed by General Wavell. Cam- 
pernors jrc drawn Irom all parti 
of the Hmpire. 

Lieut. Noms was born in Egypt 
during ihe I VI 4 18 war. in which 
his father. I.itul. Colonel i. B. 
Norm, was Killed. 




— Ranald Ester 

MISS M. LENOX 

. . .. diattiici. 
( *HOSEN from applicant,*, from 
overseas jij-J tlttoughoui Alls 
tralia, Misa Miriam Lenox, of Mel- 
bourne, is hnr dietician appointed 
10 Sydney HospiMl. "My job is to 
improve food science for aII pat whs 
and nursing sutH. as well for 
pai ieni, on special ditt.*' sh* tay&. 

She holdi tht, 1 diplum.! of dietetics. 
Royal \ r ictoria College of Nursing. 
and is a foundation member of the 
Dietetics Association of Victoria. 



MR. MAX HENRY 

. . . fur-tarmirig investigation. 
(^'Hllil- of the division ol animal 

husbandry. Department oi r\gti 
culture. Mr Max Henry heads the 
committee recently appointed by 
the N.S.W Government to inquire 
intti the possibilities of tur farming 
in Australia to offset the wartime 
Imo an imparled furs. 

Thr tommitlft will invesligati; 
plans to import tur-OMfinR .nnm.il- 
intludinj! silver foxes, and the de- 
velopment Of Australian resourcti 



Use ZAM BUK Regularlq 
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TO It IC I K V.C 

Corporal Edmondson's parents tell 
of home life of their hero son 

By MARJORtE BECK1NGSALE 

"Corporal John Burst Edmondson has been 
posthumously awarded the first Australian Victoria 
Cross of this ivar . . 

I read those words a dozen times on the day that 
the news wos mode public. 

Hie gallantry and sacrifice of a young Australian will help us 
to be sofa here . . , and here . . . and here ... I thought as the cor 
taking me to interview his parents ran through the crowded city 
streets, busy suburban areas, and 1 winding country roads. The first 
simple words of his mother were the perfect tribute and explanation. 

"I'd neper be afraid of anuthing if Jnck were bettide 
me," she wiid. 



1Av*> rfMMrl !«## tin* ft up #© 
finest trmli ii nns **t ruet* 



CORPORAL EDMONDSON, 
only child of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. W. Edmondson, of Forest 
Home, near Liverpool, N.S.W., 
died ot wounds nearTtibruk on 
Eaeter Monday. 

He had taken part In an 
encounter with German 
machine-gunners and. though 
severely wounded, he saved the 
life of his platoon commander, 
Lieutenant A. Mackell, M.C. 

It is a coincidence that Lieu- 
tenant Mackell lives at Merry- 
lands, only a few miles away 
from the Edmondsons. 

Scarlet potnsetUas [bint- high 
around the verandah ot Forest 
Home, and the gulden is full ot 
flowers. 

A welcoming flgirre, Mrs. Edmond- 
son with a warm handclasp find a 
smile took mc Into her home. 

An historian in search of a typical 
Australian family nEe-d go ui> further 
Uuq the Edmondsons, descendants 
of pioneers, country born and area, 
with llltle taste far city lire. 

Mr. Edmondson, tall, lean, weather 
tanned, with iron-grey hair and 
clear blue eyes. Is as Australian as 
a £ujn tree. 

White-haired Mrs. Edmondson, 
sturdily built, speaks more quirk!? 
than her husband, though her voice 
falters now and a^aln as she speaks 
af her son. 

Not even the award of the V.C. 
eon increase the jjride which Mr. 
and Mrs. Edmondson have In their 
only child. 

"We've always been proud of htm. 
for the whole W years of his lile," 
said his mother. 

"He had a natural way of taking 
care of people and sort of lucking 
them under his wing to look after 
them." she added. 

"We accepted his decision to enlist 
aa a call to doty, and we dido't try 
to slop him roinf. though It left bis 
father to manage our property alone- 

"Jark was born In Wiietja, but 
when he was two years old we moved 
to this house, and he grew up here 
in the surroundings which he loved 
so well." 

Forest Home is a comfortable 
white house which looks over the 
slopln? paddocks to the Blue Moun- 
t&ins- 

About fifty yard* from the main 
road is a little white gate which 
leads into the garden. 

"II was ill rough that rale (hat he 
first rode lo school al Austral, BTO 
miles away, an his fat while pony, 
Bessie," said his mother. 



"Through the same gate he left 
after his Una] leave, 

"He said good-bye quietly to us, 
then sat down at the piano and 
played his favorite tune, 'Maori's 
Farewell.' Without another word he 
walked [rom the house, through the 
garden, and out that little gate." 

At present these are the things 
which hU people are remembering, 

'riiey think of a sturdy, earnest 
little schoolboy, a busy Agricultural 
College student, and then a young 
man with a deep love of his country 
life. 

Indelibly printed on their 
memories are the quiet enthu- 
siasm with which he used to dis- 
cuss rural matters, his expert know- 
ledge of cattle-Judging, and his lov- 
ing appreciation of his home. 

"He Meed his books best of all," 
continued his mother. 

Lost cot 

JTJST then a tiny kitten scampered 
across my feet. 

As she picked It up to fondle it, 
Mrs. Edmondson u little shyly told 
me of a remurkaole incident. 

"Jack liked cats, and for fifteen 
years he had a huge tabby cat he 
called stlfl'y," she said. 

"The day before lie left he asked 
me t<i take great care of his pet, 

"The old cut seemed to cling to 
me after Jack had gone. 

"On Easter Monday he wouldn't 
stop crying, and worried me so 
much tliat eventually I couldn't 
stand it. and put him outride on 
the verandah. 

"W( never yaw him Again. We 
searched the paddocks all next 
day, 

"It was tm Easter Monday that 
Jack died." said Mrs. Edmondson 
quietly. 

She went to get some letters sent 
by some of her son's friends hi the 
A.U., and Mr. Edmondson came in. 

He told me of Jack's keen interest 
in sheep and cattle, and how before 
his teens he was a proud mes- 
senger at the loeal Agricultural 
Show, where later he became a 
steward. 

His favorite sport was rifle shoot- 
ing. 

"Jack always had a couple of hla 
own horses to ride, though he drove 
our car, and his last gift to his 
mother was a new sedan," said hla 
father. 

Ho joined the militia in ISM and 
became a corporal. 

When war broke out he was called 
to duty and served In the city and 
at Norrabeen, till he decided to en- 
list In the A.I_P. and went Inio tump 




4* 



Damp-set" 



The Soldier" "Wtfwr'j favorite portrait — Corporal J. H. Edmnndsori, V.C. first Australian to u'ut 
' highest award for valor in this iccr. It tea* ajcardrtt posthumously for gallantry at Tobruk. 

a mile and a half from his home on 
May 20, 1940. 

With her hands full of letters 
Mrs. Edmondson returned, and 
ruinclcd me the letter from Private 
Athol Rabsiel. Jack's best friend. 

"This is the one I love best of 
them all." she said. 

"... I have only known Jack for 
D year but he was my bttM pal," 
wrote Pie. Dalztel. 

"He died a hero, Mrs. FtlmonitKOll. 
acclaimed by everyone. Wurds can- 
not be found to espress our praise, 
mad gratitude. I have all of his 
things, which I will send nti to you. 
Sis last words to mc were; 'Give 
my love lo the folks, and good luck, 
old boy 1 . . ." 

Prom Lieutenant Mackell came 
thta letter: 

"Jack saved my life during the 
engagement, and there is nothing 
I can do to repay him. All I can 
do Is to ofler you the deepest sym- 
pathy of his -to friends in the 
platoon." 

Sec Dame Mary Gifmoro's poem, 
page 15. 




His Poronts: Mr - «"* '• w - **" 
— monojon. of Forest Horn*, 

Liverpool, parent* of the V.Q. htm. 



His 



Home White haute nth Oie lonely name of Forest Home 

' too* the boyhood horns of Corporal Edmondson, V.C. 

It li tlie homestead of a nw-aore propertf. 




YOUR HAIR 



Quick Inexpensive 
Way tq Thrilling 
WW i.1 



\ itm'ii .' ■ 




ll wnrlari nn hair <rt uti* Irvlurtt . . . tm unv *Ji*r t nalurM- 
or [H-rmUirat . . , IuIlc* bul (our tuinulrn! I [till? w ood 

star* are wildl* rnthuxiantir «vrr Jnm jt-nrttin = umnj.iiiE 

dlsroverr of n faniaun Aroi'rirrm Ucjiut? rbriiu«.l, Yuu will 
bt, loo. for tltimjt~firUintt 1* illi Yinim revive* *i>ur watca 
uid cork nnd jcivn jmir h«Er nr«, *ruiirl »hc(?n. 
JUST THREE CAST STEPS in ■lttini-t*ttin&. I. Run n UH comb 
iiir-iucii jour Lair lu J mifj iL - 1 Urti>>li a. lew duof*) ul 
V llwoi, ibroaib your hisir, .ind 1. ArriiiiKo and mil, 

viih fnifirn and comb jam u »on Ilk* it be*l- 
YouT] be drlijthlcd! Uoir touki ur nlikT-riult and nalur.il nrvcr iff" 
or «U]r — and tbo wave tUty$ put! r.teei a finxnr n»c i 1 1 U«t lur dayb! 
Ajk for Vumoi., team ehmuiiL, itore or bnirdrrurr. 

aiaUft-WIUUiaU T\t I U.. Hrd.fr T 
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( omiri l*~ new home scheme 




i H/irry family, new noiuin.? 

Plan to enable workers to buy Sr^'g^WK 
a house for 17 7 6 week 

A vast plan to relieve Sydney's acute house shortage is 
dazzling the eyes of home-hungry Sydneyites this week. 

The scheme Is out to satisfy every man's deep-seated desire to 
be king ot his awn castle and every woman's longing to be running 
the mop over her own home. 

In practical terms the plan would make it passible for the basic 
wage earner to buy o house without deposit on payments of 17/6 a 
week. 



MANY suburban municipal 
councils are concerned In 
the new plan which Is outlined 
in a committee report made 
public last week. 

"Htm. in is not something apart 
from the war efiurt," said Mr. J. H, 
Tonkin. M.UC, a co-opted member 
of the committee. "You can't have 
n great united war effort without 
contented workmen and you can't 
expect men to be contented If they 
livr in dumps or humpies. 

"There's s shnnoffr of 5*5,000 homrs 
in Npw Wales, and of 36.900 

In the metropolitan area. II needs 
little Imitelnatlun to guess what that 
means in discomfort and misery to 
thousands nt famillr.v" 

He underlined a paragraph In the 
committee's report which said: We 
have f aeiorics. and "slums" — -whether 
we like the word nr not — besmirching 
our finest reuidcnlii.il land. We have 
overcrowding in residentials and 
hovels rapldlc capping our national 
health. 

We have an acute shortage of 
decent healthy homes. 
In fact, we tmvr now reached the 



E.tAKe when It can be Irullif Lilly said 
we have a shortage of slums! 

"Thai's one of Ihe reasons," said 
Mr. Tonkin, "why democracy la on 
trial. I have been among working 
men all my life and I know Ibry are 
asking now why democracy oant 
give them decent living conditions. 

"Our housing scheme shows that 
it can, 

"The salaried and middle class 
workers have been provided for In 
some measure by building society. 
Insurance company, ami bank 
schemes Into which their savings go 
as deposit and mortgage payments 
as rent, 

"But the basic wage earner, 
especially with children, can rarely 
find a deposit. 

"When he attempts to acquire a 
home of his own. the effort becomes 
a straggle. He and his wife plan 
to do without everything but barest 
necessities to pay off perhaps 25'- 
a week. 

"Then comes sickness, or they 
may be tempted to have beer 
more olfen than bread and treacle 
and so rent payments fall behind. 

"That is a tragedy that leaves 
bitterness and discontent as a legacy. 



<f>ORM- BUT YOU'nE WRONG 




ht}A DR0WN/V6 PFffiON DOES 
WfLMOTALWAYS f?/SE TO THE 
^SURFACE THREE TIMES 
BEFORE SINKING. 




mew. mm wepE 

EGYPTIAN DETECTIVE 
AGENO& SPECIALISING IN 
DIVORCE UhlOcr, EMPEPDff HADRIAN 
moo YEAI^aAo. 



ttOFiAmei is NOT 



WARMER THAU WHCTE EL&NUEL 



II 



WffiESTMft NOT 
HECFSSAPILY CAUSED BY \ 
QUICK EATING 95% Of 
//v«5£57iCW 15 CAUSED 
BY EXCESS AC® IN THE 
STOMACH. 



Wfwn e,r^« .(.r,| f „. , ——viHB 

over UV Mnmiirl, . W, f= r "»i stimuli, " roim „ 

£S»n £ 7 " om " 1 " «™e5i« ^ 




SKETCH of a home that could be built of concrete, 
with rife roof, for a little under tSdO. riifs price 
includes sufficient land lor /tamer gardens in .front, 
tsepefable plof at bock. 




frftOlWri FLAN ot the Utile home sketched uhtne 
ft could be varied to provide for tuiv larger bed- 
rooms Instead of three mwU ones. 



METWQP of crmntrnclion oj concrete homes. The 
icalls are laid down flat with trittdoiej cvf in, then 
limply raises. Unskilled labor can build these 
homes with proper supervision. 



"We must Ktve the people homes 
they ran afford l/i pay for, and still 
homci to be proud of. 

"The committee'* report cover* 
homes from t€50 lo £1200. Homes 
may also be built costing from about 
tt50. Mas'! production will keep 
casts down. 

"But they ■will be real homes for 
all that. 

"The prospective owner can have 
a chare In their design. Tlie house- 
wife may choose tier own colors. 
There is no reason why a prospective 
buyer should not submit his own 
plan fnr a council to price under the 
scheme 

"We have In mind concrete houwes 
with LUc roofs. 

House proud 

'*TMTESE would fulfil what. I con- 
sider arc vital conditions of 
such a scheme ami of the preRent 
time. 

"First, the home will be of a 
design antl type of which the owner 
may be proud. 

"Serond, it enn be mass produced 
but with Infinite variety of design 
and detail 

"TfilnJ, the building will not de- 
preciate rapidly or require main- 
tenance beyond the resources of the 
owner. For Uisuince, if you bump 
a chair into a plaster wall, you take 
a bit out of the wall, but If yon 
butnp a chair Into a concrete wall 
you take a bit out of the chairl 

■"The materials of construction are 
available In lane quantities without 
Impeding the war cHort. 

"The house can be constructed 
mainly by unskilled labor, and should 
an owner fall in lit', obligations — for 
there are exceptions to the good 
home owner— fumigation and recon- 
ditinnhtg can Ik' done cheaply. 

"One borne I saw would please any 
woman. ft was paroled a light 
battleship-grey, with window and 
door frames picked out in a bright 
green and a roof of torru-ruttu tiles. 

"It looked gay and homely, and 
is what we are Out to produce — not 
mere dwellings without charm or 
individuality. 

"The bathrooms will be equipped 
with gas-heaters where gas la avail- 
able and chip-heaters if the scheme 
extends outside gan-supply areas. 
The kitchens will have gas or fuel 
stoves. 

"Most of the designs have con- 
crete window-boxes provided for and 
the blocks of land will be large 
enough lo allow for Dower gardens 



in front and vegetable plots and dry- 
ing grounds at the back. 

'There Is nothing impractical 
about the scheme, which has been 
fully Investigated by the committee 
with a keen eye to the financial 
side." 

The sub-committee's report, which 
will be considered at a conference 
of 23 municipal councils on July 31, 
shows that there is vacant land 
amounting to about 11.000 acres In 
the districts under consirteration. 

Iu tile same area Uwrc arc more 
than M.Dtlo sub-standard dwellings. 

This area comprises the munici- 
palities of Alexandria, Annondale. 
Ashfleld, Balmairi. Bankstown, 
Botany, Burwood, Canl-erbury. con- 
cord. Darlington, Drummoync. En- 
field, Er^kirieviile, Csletie. Homebush, 
IjCichhardt, Miurlckvllie. Mascot, 
Newtown, Paddbigton. Petersham, 
Randwlck, Redfcrn, St. Peters. 
Strathfleld. Vauchise. Waterloo. 
Waverley.. WDOllahra 



If the scheme goes through, 
a cenLnil controlling county council 
will be formed of represcntativea 
from the municipal councils and this 
will seek from the Government, ex- 
tended town-planning powers, 

lo this parect^counciU each 
municipal council will bring lUf 
housing problems, and In this way 
each council will keep control of 
building In Its own district. 

The committee's report point* out 
ttiaL the basic principle of the new 
scheme is to be sure that the weekly 
payment required for principal, in- 
terest, rates, Insurance, anil main- 
tenanee Is within the means of the 
prospective home-owner. 

It is estimated that the basic 
wage earner and those wlioce in- 
comes are less than £5 a week can 
pay no more than 17/6 a week. 

The Federal endowment scheme 
will lielp those whose larger families 
rextuirc larger houses lo pay n llltl* 
more. 




SEMI-DETACHED concrete homes built at Fisherman's Dend, Victoria- 
Owner -tenant pans i? e a week. Cost of each is 15SQ. They contain 
tim bedrooms. linng-Toom, kitchen, laundry, woodliouse, 




INTERIOR of home pictured ooow. 
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Now and again we have the pleasure o£ present- 
ing to yon a story that is definitely "different." 
Such a one is this delightful tale of a dour Scot 
and his strange role in the Grecian campaign. 



THE Greeks have got a 
version at this, and It is 
a highly curious piece of 
reporting: fantastic and 
incomprehensible by the 
ordinary processes ol 
reasoning. The Italian Alplnl have 
also their side at the business— sultry 
and unprintable, as may be imag- 
ined. His Majesty's Royal Air Force, 
Middle Eastern Command, have an- 
other, and. a girl in Cairo, Egypt, has 
a fourth. 

None of them represents the truth 
in its complete form, and Mnc- 
Htmmon, who might possibly supply 
the deficiency, is still in an Athens 
hospital, looking cross-eyed and with 
a bump on bis skull the siae of an 
oatrlch egg; so he Isn't a great deal 
of use in elucidating a considerable 
mystery. 

To begin with, MacRinunon -was a 
piper. Where he hailed from. In 
Forfarshire, that meant precisely as 
much as saying porridge Is made 
from oatmeat or the sun rises In 
the east. 

For. up there, all MacHtmmons are 
pipers by birthright, and have been 
ever since that original Dacian 
auxiliary of Agrlcola's got hUnsell 
knocked on the head by the Picts at 
the battle ol the Grampians, and 
presented— according to one legend 
~-thc bagpipes to Scotland. 

Nineteen hundred years ago. that 
was. and since then there have been 
many MacRlmmons, all of theiu wild 
men, all o: them slightly on the 
screwy aide by ordinary reckoning, 
and most of them ma-tcr performers 
and magicians upon their chosen in- 
strument. 

Incidentally, they don 1 ! subscribe 
to that yam about the Daclan hav- 
ing brought the pipes to Scotland. I i 
isn't at all safe to mention It In 
their hearing. 

Nothing, they aver, so excellent, so 
peculiarly magnificent and perfect, 
so utterly satisfying and MacRlm- 
mtmesque could ever have come out 
of the East or any place else. Only 
Caledonia, stem and wild, could 
have engendered audi a marvel just 
as only Caledonia could have pro- 
duced MacRlmmons to play It. 

tj]lck Duncan MacRlmmon held 
all these beliefs, and some more be- 
sides. He was by trade a motor 
mechanic in a Dundee garage, but 
when things lagan to grow hot 
around those purls, and Heinkels 
and Dormers cavorted largely over 
the braes of his native Angus, he 
gave the matter due. methodical con- 
sideration and then slowly removed 
his overalls 

With the pipes under his arm, lie 
fought the nearest R-AF. recruiting 
station, six feet of solemn, dark 
Scotsman with a mission. 

They looked at him and his burden 
with some amusement. ' Hoots, awa' 
wV ye, Jock!" they satd. "Its the 
Black Watch you're wantln,' down 
the road there." 

BuL MacHintmon shook Ins lienri, 
'■I'm wlshln' for tae fly," he informed 
tliem. "I'm first class wi' engines, 
anyway." 

Well, the upshot was, they took 
lilm on. though he most definitely 
didn't look the pan o! an airman— 
and that was where they were fooled, 
all right lor MacRimman was a pure 
natural aL Lliat game. He ran the 
gamut oi ground promotions In no 
time el oil. begged and neeclied and 
bedeviled until they put him to the 
air, and once there, stayed Ihere. 

By the time summer lay heavy on 
the glens he was wearing the spread 
wings on hi* broad chest and the 
three chevrons on hi? arm. Flight - 
Sergeant IT. D. MacRlmmon— and 
wheres yon billy Hitler now? 

All very gralHylng, to be sure, to 
auLharltv: but there was still that 
ptplng of his. Up north, where a 
MacRlmmon Is always a MacRlm- 
mon. It went just fine, but then they 
rent him down Into England in line 
of duty, and there was trouble in 
large gobs. 

An air commodore held sway In 
tliose parts— a stout body, a bonny 
fighieT and a great scourge to Ihe 



Huns, but deficient In the root of the 
matter wiien il came to music. Upon 
a day, be annul at uis ujlice auor. 
"Good heavens, tw said in an awe- 
struck voice, "whats that?" 

Down the lines among the Surrey 
pines, It rose and fell! wild and 
weird, exotic as me honk or gees*: 
among lite engine boliowings and 
roarings of uuu place. 

Tiit eoounouoic juddered. "Fetch 
him here!" ne ordained. 

So they went and discovered Mrc- 
Runmon, strutting in lull blast, and 
improvising as he strutted, which 
it lakes a MacRlmmon to oo. He 
seemed jusi a Lhougiil surprised 
when they interrupted him— such a 
solecism would never have hap- 
pened in Scotlana — but lollawed 
tliein amenaoly enough, the bertb- 
baned pipes stiU uruiti his oxter. 

Tile commodore was quite plea- 
sant about U. "My dear boy," he 
said, returning Macitunmoii's salute, 
"do you really have to make that 
frightful noise?" 

"Sir-r?" MacRlmmon looked 
blank, as if he had heard imper- 
fectly. 

"Those bagpipes," said the com- 
modore, "Good gad, sergeant, not 
in the Air Force, man!" 

"And for why not?' demanded 
MacRlmmon tartly. "They're a 
Terra sound set o' pipes, ma roonnic, 
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and the playln'a as it should be, 
I'd nave ye know." 

It was all very regrettable, but 
the RAP. Just didn't seem to un- 
derstand at all, and MacHimmou 
was standing up for a sacred in- 
strument, and all the MocRimmons 
for two thousand years back, and — 
well, there were words, leading to 
other words— in fine, ' a military 
scandal. 

The air commodore was a decent 
loon, and possessed a sense of 
humor, too. but discipline is dis- 
cipline, and the MacRlmmon had 
a black, wicked Highland tongue 
on him when he got started. 

"Go easy with him," said the com- 
modore. "He's too good to break.'' 

So. that destiny might be ful- 
filled, they put the wheets in mo- 
tion and transferred night-Ser- 
geant MacRiminoii. They sent him 



to Egypt, so that— as they Imag- 
ined— ne couid uiuw ins pi(Jcs there 
to peace and to nis nearu I cojilciiI. 
on trte saiana uvsttt, lor choice, 
was cne general thought. 

He went on a troopsmp out of 
Bristol, and ther,.' weie siiumaxines 
and torpedoes and ail trie discom- 
forts ol mooern war alltMk 

Macltimnion, being wliuL he was, 
Jusi dian t give a noot far sum 
mutters; tliere Wiis excellent strut- 
ting to be had on Uie sii,ps lore- 
peak, and tl*e coionel roLuimuiuuig 
troops aboard was a Muci-ean of 
Skye, and an addict. So ttiat, all 
down the Atlantic and lurotjgjj ttie 
Mediterranean. Macttimuiuil WOOed 
Che Muse unhindered, and many's 
the sprhig. many Lhe rant, many 
the hoi lick he coaxed from his re- 
sponsive chanter. 

By the time they made the Alex- 
andria mole he was famous In the 
convoy, or infamous, as I lie flying 
piper. 

In Egypt, though, things were 
different, and even MHcRlmtuon had 
to allow that this was no time for 
further dalliance, They hustled 
him right away into a squadron ol 
Gloster lighters, and sent him out 
over the blazing sands, Litere to tilt 
with Graziftiil's knights ol Hie air. 
And It became obvious at once thai 
the tt amine centres at home had tii 
missed their guess — he was a 
natm at, all right, a natural fighter. 

Experts began to prick up tlieir 
ears and take note ul this long, 
queer, brooding Scotsman. 

For MacRlmmon was a brooder 
the victim of black fits nor, and 
again, lite so many of his incom- 
prehensible kind. A brigade major 
— he was a Campbell ol Argyll- 
heard him play one day and took 
a long, long look at lilm! 

"Qad. that's genius, nil right!" he 
exclaimed. "A MacRimmon. eh? 
They're a kittle bunch, the Mar- 
Kimmons: hell either get himself 
blotted or end up with everything 
that's to be had. I'd watch him. 
it I were you." 

They watched him accordingly, 
more than a trifle pmsded by the 
Campbell man's appraisement, ami 
MncRimnmn tlirove mightily anions 
the combat units, and his temper 
grew worse and worse. He had a 
number of very remarkable Ideas 
that September; one of which was 
that, the dessert operations were not 
his imrtlcular meat. 
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YOU SHALL 
HAVE ROSES 
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A clever man, a resolute woman — 
they set themselves to a bitter duel 
of their wills. Us final outcome 
untaxed them both. 



GEOFFREY STAINE had gone straight 
across to the picture. 
He was itm there, and so absorbed 
that lie did not even hear the quiet 
Aliening and closing of lire door w hen 
Mr?.. Belliniy calm' in. 
He had been quite sure when his glance about 
tlir restful, pretty drawing-room tmtl discovered 
it. thai, the ptetnrc cm of Verenn; and he had 
been looking at it for some time before he realised 
with a Utile puzded shock that it was not. 

There wiui [i delicate strength €jf 
clinraiiier then- that Verena. at 
eighteen, could hardly be expected 
to possess. 
A cool voice spoke behind him: 
"Oood afternoon Mr. Stalne" 
Geoffrey Stamp turned quleklv 
but without embarrassment, and 
.saw the lovely face that had in- 
spired that lovely picture. 

That this Was Verena's mother he 
could have no doubt That the pic- 
ture was of Vcrenai mother, painted 
many years ago he had been pre- 
pared to accept, but thai Verena';. 
mother should still bo the lining 
counterpart of. tlie picture startled 
him. 

Mm. Bellamy nad given liim her 
hand, cool like heT voice, She with- 
drew It ulrnoit a* soon as It touched 
his, and he understood that 11 was 
meant lor nothing more than a 
firature of courtesy; no! of wel- 
come. He knew then there was to 
be a battle, and braced litmiclr. 

Mis. Bellamy offered him all arm- 
chair and sat down herself on a big 
chesterfield. 

"You were locking at the picture." 
she tatd pleasantly. "It's very Uke 
Verena. isn't It. as she is now? Lots 
of people think it la her portrait. 
But it's not. ol course: it's me It 
was painted about live years' ago, 
just before my husband died. Bo 
Verena and I are both five years 
older, which makes it more her por- 
trait now than mine " 

Geoffrey Stalne astonished himself 
by saying: 

"No one who had once seen you 
could really possibly be in any 
doubt," 

She looked at him warily, and he 
realised with a llttlr shock thai she 
Mispcctrd him of employing that one 
weapon he had known would only do 
him disservice, fits charm. She said, 
looking at lilm steadily: 

"5Tou come to talk about Verena, 
Mr stalne.'' 

"You were kind enough to send a 
message asking mc to come. I 
hope," he added stiffly, "that you 
Will believe me when I tell yau I 
Kbmiid have come before If Vcreno 




She wnited, unhelpful. 

"Verena.'' said Geoffrey Stalne, 
hearing a drflanoe In his voice which 
wnnoyed him. "wanted me to wall a 
little. I think it was a sort of 
rhllril?h giunr— hnvlng a secret. She 
is very young." 

"Yes," agreed Vcrena's mother, 
gently amused, "fhe is very young." 

"Eighteen." said Geoffrey Staine 
crisply. "Not too young to be 
thinking of m..rrl..ue. nor to know 
her own mind." 

"One Ni.it' know one's own mind 
at eighteen, for the Lime being. But 
one doesn't know wliat one's mind 
may he a few years hence." 

"That, surely. Is a rather sweeping 
• in ivmeut. and could apply to any- 
one lit any use." 

"Oil. certainly And It should 
serve at a reminder Imw very careful 
one ought to be before persuading 
oneself tliat. one's mind will never 
change." 

"Lire would be very dull." said 
Oeoffrey amine, "If one never took 
any risks." 

"That is a man's philosophy. 
Women know, though sometimes 
liiey have to learn It first, tliat 
aoJety and security are what they 
need the most-" 

"Mrs. Bellamy, I am offering 
Verena safety and sccurny: and a 
life-long devotion." 

"Not life-long." said Mrs. Bellamy, 
very gently. Very pointedly. 
An unaccustomed flush rose 



slowly beneath the tanned sltiii of 
Geoffrey Statue's handsome face. 

"Let us have It In plain words. 
Mrs. Bellamy. You think I am 
claiming too much?" 

' I thuik." said Mrs. Bellamy In- 
cisively, "yon are too old tor Verena, 
Mr. stalne. Arid too — X beg your 
pardon, but I know no other -word 
— notorious." 

He took It gallantly, and chose his 
next words with Infinite care. 

"You cannot think that, now I 
have met Verena, my past indis- 
cretions give me very great pleasure? 
Nor can you rati to realise that 
since for the nrst lime m my life I 
am contemplating marriage all that 
fat past la truly the past." 

"That is immaterial. Mr. Stable. 
It is too long a past to inflict on a 
young and inexjwrlencrd srirL." 

"Fcrliap* yew arc unaware. Mr.-. 
Bellamy, that Verena herself does 
not consider It an infliction?" 

' If you mean, do I know that she 
knows — or. rather, thinks she knows 
— all about you. yes, f do. She was 
good enough to assure me that your 
numerous past affairs are common 
knowledge, and that m women 
nowadays arc no longer Ignorant ol 
these matters they do not think any 
less of a man for Indulging his 
natural Instincts'" 

Be looked at her, trying to read 
the thoughts that lay behind the 
precise tones In which she had rc- 
t-lled the last part or her speech. He 
knew that the little shock Mr had 
lecelved was due not to Verenas 
Baudot but to hers. 
"Did Verena say thai?" he asked 
"Oh. yes. You cannot know 
Verena very well If you have any 
doubt of it." 

"Yet a few moments ago you 
called her young and Inexperi- 
enced !" 

"Certainly. When one la very 
young one always talks most of the 
things one knows least about." 

"Come, Mrs. BellBmy, we're get- 
Une nowhere. The all-important 
fact Is that Verena— and I am not 
Insensible of the honor of her con- 



fidence ana trust— Is willing to take 
me as I am." 

Mrs. Bellamy said gently: 

"But I am not willing lor her to 
take you — as you axe. as you have 
been, or as you arc likely to be," 

"Arc you refusing your consent to 
Verena',* marriage with me?" 

"I am quite definitely refusing it." 

He was getting angry. He. Oeot- 
frcy Staine. who prided himself on 
never losing his temper when 
negotiating an important deal. 

"Because you consider that I'm 
too old and too notorious?" he de- 
ma nded. 

"Those are two of the reasons." 

"Oh! There Is another?" 

"I see no point in continuing this 
discussion, Mr. Stalne." 

Hr said furiously: 

"Mrs. Bellamy, I have a right to 
know your objections In full. It 
seems to me, so far. that you had de- 
cided on your attitude before you 
even met me. Tliat is hardly fair. 
May I know your third reason for 
dismissing me so summarily? Per- 
haps it is of more recent determin- 
ation than the other Two?" 

"No." said Mrs. Bellamy. "I 
thought of all three together. But 
I supposed the first two would be 
sufficient. 

"The other reason Is that on her 
iwcnly-flrst birtliday my daughter 
inherits Ulty thousand pounds." 

It was some moments before the 
Implication readied him. Then he 
laughed. 

"I wonder If you know. Mrs. Bel- 
lamy, the amount of capital In- 
volved In the Stable Sleei Com- 
pany?" 

"Ha" said Mrs. Bellamy serenely, 
"I don't. Bin I do know that In any 
business ready money from some 
outside source might at any time 
be useful." 

Geoffrey Stalne leant forward, his 
voice angry and vhallvnging. 



Bellamy 
stamped out Iter cigar- 
ette, suggesting that 
the interview was over. 



"Madam, are you for one moment 
suggesting that you suspect me of 
looking forward to the day when I 
can acquire your daughter's wealth 
for my own purposes? If you real- 
ised now ridlcidous -■' 

"I'm not suggesting anything," 
said Mrs. Bellamy patiently, "But 
it is a possibility I have to bear In 
mind." 

Geoffrey Staine sprang up. 
"Since you refuse to discuss the 
matter seriously. I see no object in 
prolonging this Interview." It was 
a phrase he had used with good 
results on other occasions, but it 
occurred to him as soon as he had 
spoken that it was not going to be 
of much use to him now. 

Indeed, Mrs. Bellamy stood up 
herself and stamped out her cigar- 
ette so quickly as to suggest that 
the interview was definitely over- 
Then good-bye, Mr. stalne. I 
am sure when you think things over 
quietly you will realise 1 am quite 
right After all, It la not only a 
question of your being too old for 
Verena, but of Verena being too 
young for you. I expect you would 
find that out very quickly If. for 
instance, yau were married to her." 

There was a little unexpected 
silence. 

Then Geoffrey stalne spoke 
stiffly: 

"I think I ought, to leU you that I 
had arranged to meet Verena at 
Buiiett'S for tea. Do you rnlnd?" 

"I mind very much. But I don't 
see what I can do about it. I can 
only ask Mr, Stalne, that this shall 
be your 'lost meeting with Verena." 

Geoffrey Stable look courage, 

"Mrs. Bellamy— look here, you 
don't know m*. May I come again, 
here to your house? May I see 
Verena here In your company? And 
let us talk again when— when we 
know each other better," 

She looked at him with eyes 
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faintly troubled, with something of 
appeal in the depths of the long 
look she gave him. 

"Very well," she said, and turned 
away without another word. 

Verena was waiting for htm. 

But the time of waiting was evi- 
dently passing very pleasantly Both 
tlie Navy and the Air Force were 
In attendance. Verena Introduced 
them carelessly: 

"Tony Mulhollund. Dicky Gray." 
And then, with delicious pride In her 
voice: "Darlings, this is Geoffrey 
Stalne." 

They knew of him, of course. 
Everyone knew of the roan who was 
leading Britain's Industries In the 
great drive to increase the output 
of armaments. There was admira- 
tion in their clear young eyes and 
the grip of their lean, brown young 
hands. Yet suddenly he knew he 
would give all that he hod won for 
himself to be as they were; strong 
In their joyous, challenging youth. 

"I think you're too old for Verena, 
Mr Staine." He thrust the memory 
of those words fiercely from his 
mind, only to find himself wonder- 
ing why young Mulhaliand was giv- 
ing him that long, searching glance, 
and looting at last thoughtfully, de- 
liberately from him to Verena. 

lie took her arm. 

"Come, lei's find a table. What 
about you boys? You're off? Well, 
I hope we meet again." 

Verena pressed her arm confid- 
ingly against his as they walked on. 

"Now tell me quickly," she com- 
manded, when thev liad found a 
table "What did Mummic say?" 

All the way there Geoffrey had 
been debating Just bow much he 
should tell her: now he mode up his 
mind. He said casually: 

"I have your mother's permission 
to vtslt your house." 

Verena loosed at him a moment 
in surprise, 

"But aren't we engaged?" 

"Not yet," Bald Geoffrey, and 
laughed. And felt a little naive 
surprise that bis laughter was 
quite genuine. 

"Qoodncssl" said Verena "What 
did Mummie say? I really thought 
I'd made everything perfectly simple 
for you. But. or course, she does 
take her responsibilities for mc so 
seriously, poor sweet. She didn't 
raise objections, did she?" 

"I think." said Geoffrey cautiously, 
"she leels she would like to know 
me better before she commits her- 
self." 

"But It's me she's committing." 
protested Verena. ' And 1 know you 
quite well enough," 

"Do you?" said Geoffrey, smiling. 
He straightened himself and said 
abruptly: 

"Tell me about your mother." 

"About Mummie?" Verena said 
confusedly. "She's sweet. Isn't she? 
She's had rather a rotten time, you 
know. I expect that's why she's so 
anxious about me." 

"A rotten time? Has she?" Geoff- 
rey was surprised. "In what way?" 

"Why, with my father, you know." 
Verena explained. "He wasnt very 
nice to her. He was much older. She 
Was eighteen when she married, Just 
like mc. And I suppose It made him 
Jealous: but you wouldn't be, would 
you? I mean, I suppose he thought 
other men admired her. Well, she is 
so lovely. Isn't she? And then he 
used to pretend— it must have been 
only pretending because Just as If 
Mummie would — that he thought 
she'd married him for his money. 
Hi- used simply to rage at her some- 
times. It waa dreadful." For a 
moment she was a little girl again, 
cowering wide eyed and terrified at 
the sound of the harsh, sarcastic 
voice. 

Geoffrey put hi* hand quickly over 
hers and held it strongly. Verena 
gave him a little grateful smile. 

"I remember a lot of it. but Tony- 
Tony Mulliolland. whom we met Just 
now— has told me things, too. He 
thmks Mummie's the mosl wonderful 
person. His lather knew my lather, 
you see, and Tony says he used to 
try and mtdte things better for 
Mtimmle, but It wasn't much good. 
And do you know, when my lather 
died he hadn't left a penny for 
Mummie. All the money la In trust 
for me. The lawyers have to pay out 
so much for our expenses every 
month till I'm twetity-one." 

Please turn to page 26 
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THK peaceful calm of 
Tenncres is shattered bv 
ihc return or Its owner, 
BASH. HOULT. sup- 
posedly killed in an 
aeroplane accident a 
year before. 
ALICE, his wile, who has re- 
married, JENNY SHORE, her sister 
and MARY CHACE. who has in- 
herited Basil's estate, are panic- 
stricken. 

A tew hours alter his return Marv 
finds Basil murdered in the garden 
Jenny persuades her to conceal ttte 
ljody and the facta ol Basil's return, 
but DR TOMMY TUCKER, sum- 
moned by Mar)' In her first moments 
oi puruc. forces the story Irom 
I hem and, despite entreaties, sends 
for the fiollcc. 

Alice, found to be missing, is 
thought to have fled to her hus- 
band, HOHEllT BLAKJC, who is in 
America- on business. Suspicion 
closes round members of the house- 
hold, but a fresh clue is provided 
by COLLINS, the watchman, who 
reports having seen a strange man 
in the grounds. 

Neighbors visiting the household, 
Including CYNTHTA and RODNEY 
LOVEDAY and ALASTA1H EVANS, 
are questioned by police. Tom tries 
to get more details from Jenny and 
she repruaches turn for bringing in 
the police. 

NOW READ ON 



X 



LP yuu wanted to 
help you'd leave us atone." cried 
Jenny to Tommy Tucker. "You'd 
call off Wallers and all Lho.se men. 

You " 

.leiiiiy I can't do that. Not whan 
.;'.- murder Yon don't, understand." 

'1 understand well enough. You're 
piHtfrig a- a hobby — that's what It 
Is to yatl— criminology and all that, 
J ii»t n hobby. And you're putting 

it belore " 

"Belore what. Jenny?" 
"Before mel" rlamed Jenny. "Bb- 
tore your friends. Before decency 
and loyalty and — -" 

"I'm putting nothing belore 
ioyaity, " sakl Tom. "And it isn't 
merely a hobby, and It is a part oi 
my profession in a way that you — " 
" I suppose you are going to say f 
wouldn't understand. '■ said Jenny. 
'Well. WOO woulri understand such 
such cruelty?" 

Tom's tunned face had a grey look. 
'Very well. Jenny. You seem to 
have covered everything. Now let's 
liel down to business. Where's 
Alice?" 

That pulled her up short. She 
drew in her little claws like a 
frightened kitten and was silent 
a while. Then she said at last: 
"Have you found her?" 

"No You know that. We can t 
even had a trace of her going. She 
iill-1 i!..vr i^one by I r iiiri. bill there's 
only one train from Little Turnfovd 
and that's til three oclnck hi the 
morning and jjoet. north, and Alice 
didn't get on it Not at Little 
Turnlord, anyway; there were no 
passengers. And that's the only way 
out for her. There's no bus nit 
morning, and The bus goes through 
ttiC Utile Tlirnfoid crossing, which 
Is twelve miles from here 

Nobody has seen her. Nobod] 
knows anything about her. The QTJJj 
possibility is walking, and 1 don't 
see Alice" doing thai " 

I Interrupted: "You had just got 
home, hadn't you. Tom. when 1 tele- 
phoned to you?" 

Tom said something tike "elh!" in 
a rather startled way, and 1 pressed 
'he point "it was after two o clock. 
What time did yuu leave here. Tom? 
After you saw Jenny and Basil. J 
mean." 

He urinned a little, but he still 
looked caliper queer and sntd- "1 
donl know About one, I Imaeinc 
\;»! you're right. I didn't, get home 
'.ill about two. and 1 came in jusl 
js (ieorgc was at the telephone tell- 
ing you 1 wasn't in. But I nssure 
you that 1 didn't shoot. Basil.'' 

I thought back I I had heard no 
car, bur there would have been time, 
driving as Tom drives, to leave Tcu- 
acres Immediately after Ihe shot was 
fired and reach his own telephone 
by the time T rang him up. Barely 
time, but time. 

A small spark came into Jenny's 
eyes and she said In loo sweet a 
voice; "Where had you been in the 
interval Tommv? bet's exchange 
alibis" 

"All rigid I drove out in the 
■■iiinirv to see a patient Now let's 
iiavn yours Where were you be- 
tween nne and two?" 

The Utile spark that made Jenny 
<eem more like herself vanished nr. 
mrKpertedly as it came, and a 
blank, stiff look came over her face 

"I've told you. And I ve told Wnl- 
tera." she said 



BRIEF RETURN 



Tension rises high in our 
engrossing mystery serial. 



Tom's eyes mel only defiance In 
hers; alter a moment lie *:oi, up and 
said to me: Miss Mary -stroll 
down to the drive with me, will 
you?" 

I rose, of course. Jenny, somewhat 
ballled. bill still deeply dclisiit. 
watched us go 

But we didn't walk down the drive 
way. We went Instead across tiie 
la,wn with the shadows of the sun 
slanting as they had done, tran- 
quilly, the uay before when we d had 
lea quietly and talked. Jenny and 
Rodney and Cynthia, ol Die kitten 
and Basil's dog. With Alice knit- 
ting and me listening and feeding 
the swans. 

It wns only twenty-tour hours ago. 
II seemed Incredible. 

We reached the lake and the little 
wooden footbridge and wafted upon 
it. No one was visible alon& the 
winding path which lead. r . Irom the 
other end of the narrow little brklge 
through the woods beyond. Tom 
leaned tils elbows un 
the railing and 
looked down n the 
Qui. placid lake. It 
required no great 
perspicacity to guess he bad some I 
thing to say to me. 

Abruptly Tom said, wllhoui look- 
ing ar me. "We've found it, The 
revolver." 

r believe I look hold of the rail- 
ing I knew what was coming. It 
came 'Tt was m the river. Just 
below where BasU was shot. And 
it's Jenny's revolver I couldn't keep 
Walters from knowing; he got the 
number from It." 

He turned then, seeking my eyes 
with a terrible, deep question in :iL'- 
own. But he didn't say a word 
about the knife 

"Jenny didn't kill anybody. If 
that's what you moan," T said 
definitely. Arid as T "iitd It « very 
strange thing happened to me, and 
that was instant and unquestionable 
conviction that I spoke the truth. 

From the llrsl there had been 
everything kgainst Jenny 



I knew her hatred ol Basil; her 
love and IcelvnK or the heaviest 
possible obligation in Allre. 1 had 
happened upon her when she wan 
in the very a«t of Inking something 
Crow (he drawer In which she kepi 
tier revolver She had not been In 
her room when I was ihere and 
heard the sound ot the shot She 
had been downstairs when I re- 
turned from finding Basil. She 
had been fully drrurf-tl ,uiii her bed 
wasn't touched at two u nlock in 
I tie morning, and she hnrt no excuses 
for me. She had pleaded with me 
had actually persuaded nu\ tem- 
porarily, to make a foolish attempt 
to hide Basils body 

BuLsbe hadn't killed Basil: I was 
suddenly its certain of it as thai I 
was standing iliere on the little 
bridge. But. T couldn't avoid see- 
ing the train of evidence leading to 
.Tenny 

And unfortunately the evidence 
remained. I could not expect Tom 



By Mignon G. Eberhart 



or the police to share or accept my 
own sudden and wholly Instinctive 
conviction. 

L>id you know Jenny had a re- 
volver?" asked Tom. 

There was. ol course, tic use in 
evading. "Yes she bad fl revolver. 
She bought It some time ago. In 
March. I think We were alone so 
much and the house so far from 
the road. We thought It a good 
Idea to have a revolver in the house." 

He frowned down at Hit water. 
His face was hrDWn and hard and 
nlU)i:elher unfathomable "Whn 
took care of 11 you or .Jenny?'" 

"1 I believe It was somewhere 
in Jenny's room, but anyone could 
have had access to it. There are 
no locks in her room And It's 
been months since I've teen the 
thing. Anybody i:mdd have Liken 
It. Tom— callers servants — anybody 
nrowMHa through the house ' " 



You haven't had any burElai 
have you?" he said sardaiiliHll 
"If so. It wasn't reported.' 

"No. But— oh. there are a hun- 
dred ways in winch tiie gun eouk; 
Itnyi been removed Perhaps Jenny 
herself brought il downstairs and 
left It somewhere 

UVU a moment he said. "We 
haven't liad the bnltistics report n-l 
Until then, theft is no proof thai it 
was that revolver that was lifted 
rt wns a statement, not particularly 
hopeful. . 

"You have the bullet that killed 
Basil?" I asked. 

"Naturally. The revolver was 
loaded: one shot hud been fired 
from it" 

"Tom, voll you can't suspeel 
Jenny?" T faltered. 

He dldn'i answer at unce. and 
when he replied I wlslwd he hadni. 
for he only said, still not lonkiiip 
at me: "1 didn't think so last 
night." 

"And now " 

Again he didn't reply; the water 
sparkled gently below us and up in 
thr garden someone turned On the 
sprinkling system again and we 
could hear the fioft fall oi water 

"Yuu see," said 
Tom tlnnUy and 
obliquely, "we've got 
lo find Alice." 

"Do you mean " 

said Tom brusquely, as 
If he'd reached some decision 'thai 
Alice lias n tremendous influence 
over Jenny. A ridiculous Infuientr 
upon her. Alice-well, you Enow 
Alice. Miss Mary She's no martyr 
in fact, she's an extraordinarily sel- 
fish young woman Oh. 1 koov. lion 
Basil treated her slid how it affected 
Ali'-e Basils will was stronger and 

Basil's selfishness mare ruthless, and 
Alice's little ego died hnrd. But 
Jenny is absurdly devoted to Alice 

"ZJsten to me. Tom Tucker II 
you mean that Alice Wanted Basil 
out of the way and persuaded Jenny 
to kill him. It— why. li's absurd 
Jenny's— got too much sense. You 
ean't .-lerloiisly consider such a far- 
fetched hypothesis."' 

"I don't, mean anything." lie sakl 
"Let's go back to the house " 



'! mean 



i 




v 

\w J 

Vnry turned in fear us the form aUi&Mt. the irindmr more/I hurriedly nui of Mnhl. 
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The crack of a 
whip . * . the flush 
of a sword* Jus- 
tice came swiftly 
to avenge a wrong 



SIR ARTHUR CRQSBlE w&l 
with the Kims at Oxford 
as was the duly of a man 
"I honor, whilst at his seat 
of Milton Court, thirty 
miles away, my \jatd fjel- 
singham rautThi to he merry with 
Sir Arthur's Lady 

A self-indulgent fellow troubled 
by no sense of duly either to King 
or Parliament, his lorduhip dis- 
covered tn the, prevailing anarchy 
and confusion ol the realm the 
t;re&ter licence far * gay conduct 
which hud beefi a sourer of tears la 
many 

To my Lady Ootible it was merely 
a source of scorn, and she was at 
such pin i to make this clear that 
u was no fault of hers tf she was 
not understood until she had laid 
the ]ash rjf her riding-whip across 
my lord • florid countrnarK*- 

merely verbal rrbufls had 
been accepted as expressions of coy- 
ness, or m\ s ' ■ ■-■ ■ to a greater 
ardor, and my lord's ardor was In- 
exhaustible in the pursuit ol any 
wife hut his own 

It was In the Ubcral display of it 
one day. in an orchard meadow by 
the Che-rwell. under apple trees m 
blossom, i.haL be came upon trouble. 

"It does you no honor to utter, 
my lord, " she coldly reproved him, 
"bor me to hear, words that should 
be spoken only to your lady " 

•ShdutlnsT" he crowed. ""My wife? 
Where shall I find her? You've 
surely heard thai the heartless jade 
has left mc7" 

"Oh. yes, I"ve hvard And In what 
circumstances!" 

Tone and glance wore of scum 
unutterable Some weeks ago the 
oountryalde bad been agog with the 
Utfly tale of how my L>ady BrlMng- 
Jiam. weary- of blows and insults 
arid ID terror for her lrJe, haq tied 
one night from his s«»l at Braugh- 
lon. and by her flight had supplied 
him the occasion far some merry 
sport 



H 



E :■ i-i hunted 
her with Ills hounds, and had she 
not destroyed the scent by wading 
through the shallows of the river 
for a mile Or more It was likely 
the beasts would have made an end 
ol her. Nor since that night had 
she been seen again 

My lord, however, was not to be 
put out of counlenanre by thr re- 
minder "r doubt you'll have been 
heeding the roul lies o( the country- 
side " 

'Are they lies? Where Is my Lady 
Belsingham? ' she asked with an air 
nt challenge. "It's a question thai. 
Sir Arthur may come to pin to you. 
Fnr you'll not have forgotten that. 
she was his cousin-" 

"Life, madam, am I lo be called 
to account because she's forsaken 
me? A petulant, puling rreninre. 
that was never a proper mate for 
me." 

• I wonder where you would find 
a proper mote?" 

"Will you tease me with that ques- 
tion? Isn't It enough to madden a 
man with your beauty, must you 
scourge lilro with your tongue?' 

"Be content that I employ no other 
weapon " 

He stood and stared at tier in half ■ 
laughing incredulity Here, he 
opined, was a fortress lo be taken 
by assault 

"Never scowl bo," be admonished 
her "Come. Kate. Kiss and be 
mentis " And In hi* jovial, laughing 
way he laid (wtsreraus hands upon 
her 

It was then, under his touch, llial 
her little lingering patlonce broke. 
She snook herself tree and stepped 
hack to get her distance, "You will 
have It." she said, and lashed htm 
across the face with her rldlng-whip. 




Dramatic short 
story by 

Rafael 
Sabatini 



piittues, had begun by bewailing 
the godless disloyalty that plagued 
the land 

"God save his Majesty from these 
rebellious villains as He surely will, 
for it cannot be the Divine pleasure 
thai tapsters and town 'prentices 
under such misguided knaves as tills 
Colonel Cromwell, of whom we've 
lately heard a deal, should set 
themselves up against men of honor * 

Dolefully he shook his grey head 
"Tliere's wickedness In I lie very air 
three days, my lord, and to be found 
where least expected. Who Would 
believe that Sir Arthur Cfosble's 
lady, over at Miltor,. should be 
slnlully neglectful of her wilety duty 
what time her knight is at the 
King's side, away at Oxford." 

My lord stood fingering his Lull 
of golden beard, and conceiving that 
this scandal was concerned with him- 
self. "Why ,* he blustered, 
stammering a little "Wns . . - 
What have you been heeding, par- 
son "" 

Forth came an Incredible tale o! 
a young lover that Lady Croibit- was 
harboring in her very house of Milton 
Court 



'Perhapa you'll pay heed to this," Kate said angrily, an she routed her whip. 



"Perliaps you'll pay heed to that, 
since you pay no heed to words.' 

So well did he heed II thai his 
joviality perished The beast In him 
was revealed In his snarl, as his 
hands flew to nurse his seared coun- 
tenance 

"You cursed Jade! You wild-cat! 
You need taming ." 

Not at your hands, my lord." she 
answered him. regally cold "a you 
crave satisfaction. Sir Arthur shall 
yield it to you He shall hear of 
thin Meanwhile you'll enmc no 



more to Milton, for II you come you 
will not be received." 

He took an abusive, foul-mouthed 
leave, and went nfT in a rage with 
a vanity as lacerated as his coun- 
teayince. If in the past Ilia gallnn- 
Lries had known denials, at least 
none had ever been expressed in 
violence, attll lesa with the threat of 
an avenging husband With his 
amazement was blent a certain ap- 
prehension Sir Arthur Crosbie was 
something of a lire-eater, jealous of 
his rights, and ready at need to 



maintain thrm with a sward. U 
her ladyship's threat was not Idle, 
there might be some unpleasantness 
to follow. 

The gods, however. It seemed 
were an his side. So within a week 
or so of that deplorable business 
under the apple blossoms, a piece of 
scandal reached Ills lordship, In 
which he perceived his profit. 

II was conveyed to him by Parson 
Strong, whom he met In the village 
street. The parson, a high -church 
man ol the strongest royalist sym- 



"A 



_ LOVER, do yot> 
say?" My lord was almost scorn- 
ful of the tale 

"Well may you disbelieve. But 1 
hope I am not the man to slur a 
lady's reputation without sound evi- 
dence. The evidence of my own 
eyes." And he went on to relate 
how riding two days ago by Hilton 
Court, and chancing to look over s 
hedge, he had beheld my lady 
sauntering in the garden with a aunt, 
foppish fellow, all silks and rih- 
bons. They were embracing 

Embracing! growled his lord- 
ship in quest of details 

"Embracing.'' the parson Insisted. 
"They sauntered, as it were, enlaced, 
each with an arm about the w»,sr ot 
the other. And as if that were not 
enough, presently as I wat . a* I 
observed them, this outrageous fop 
pulled her lo him yet more closely 
and fell tn kissing her. In the courw 
ul which, happening to raise his eyes, 
he saw me. Al that they fell apart 
in guilty confusion, and fled to hide 
their shame. Yesterday I paid a 
visit to the Court, and old Ciilci, sir 
Arthur's servant, was forced to con- 
fess to me that this gallant is staying 
In the house In the house, my lord 
and Sir Arthur at the wars." 

"Who Is the man?" demanded the 
scowhUE Belalngham 

"Your lordahip's indignation does 
you honor. who is he? That I 
could not I earn. 1 do not think he 
can be of these parts A mere strip- 
ling he seemed to me, but already 
ripe In Ihe ways of wickedness My 
lady, us [ know, possesses no brother 
or other male kin with whom in 
honesty she could be so fond 1 
went there on a visit ol remon- 
strance, as becomes my office But 
In her wantonness she was moved 
to mirth. She never troubled to 
deny the Hiing, bul just mooked me 
for my pains." 

My lord's full hps twitched un- 
pleasantly under his fair moustache 
his blue eyes were hard 

He was galled by what he had 
learnt, scorning a woman who whilst 
deep in a shameless Intrigue with 
some popinjay should assume agalum 
himself a panoply of pruderv and 
threaten htm with a husband's 
wrath Presently he came tn per- 
ceive how the husband's part should 
be lo avenge a rejected lover upon 
an accepted one He found the 
notion not only exquisitely humor- 
ous, but also possessing the advan- 
tage of securing him from any such 
reckoning with Sir Arthur as he had 
been dreading 

Flense turn to page 32 
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Jumper Suits . . 



for evening ehiv 



• The "Little Women" trend 
Interpreted with a long, s!lm- 
fitting sweater-top in black 
velvet and a spinning skirl m 
pastel-pink taffeta spotted with 
black. Touches of the pink 
finish the neckline and sleeves 
(Below.) 




• A brand-new favorite in Ihe 
black-and-while combination 
is this frock, with its slender 
black skirt cheered with a 
langish separate jacket in white 
linen, with side closing and 
sleeves edged with a rulfle of 
cotton lace. (Above centre.) 



• A "poured-in" top, 
moulded over the hips and 
made of deep purple velvet 
enhanced with a finely 
pleatBd skirt In vivid green 
chiffon scattered with tiny 
spray3 of multi-colored 
flowers. (Above right.) 
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Tekiv Styles.. 

Blithely young and gay 




Youthi'i! career air] Jn Dorvllles 
adaptation nl (he? military coai, buttoned 
snuifly hvm wciial to Pele: Pan collar. 
Bultons also laslen the upturned 
rjsckots. and the skirt has most d the 
iutlness drawn to the hack 



TO WEAR 

CAT! 




MIP-O-KLF-ER 

for Che difljr round 
Stockings 1 Sturdy 
for work and sports, 
kker Sheers to accompany afternoon 
frocks. On the dance-floor, go graru* 
rn Kayser Super Sheers. "Twyn- 
Sytks" from 4 I I Mrr-o-kleer 
Sheen ind Super Sheers S II to?/ 1 1, 

A malrrn Sir Waller said, "(toh I 
"Permit me la fatten your tkot ! " 
Fir urnl on. u / utlmit 
"That* sforfcrna;.s lluir. '/<,' 
"They're by Krryser — their fit ii «o Iruv .' 



• Two ynunci 
things in trim 
taillourc. The 
one at the left 
tops a black 
wool skirt with 
a beige wool 
locket with 
sol t ] y curved 
shoulders. The 
other wears 
hlcick shoer 
twill bound in 
satin and worn 
with a t r i 1 1 y 
white iabot 
(Above.) 



• Flared tunic- 
length coat of 
black wool 
s 1 i m I y lilted 
over a (rock of 
red, white, and 
black printed 
silk. The milled 
bib collar Is 
echoed in ths 
deep ruiile hem 
of the dress 
(RiMht.) 




• Beguilingly simple style that ie 
perfect tor dinner and a show 
Mode in soft aqua wool with 
primly buttoned bodice and dr- 
culcir swing skirt. With II brown 
furs and a brown halo bonnet. 
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PRETTY . . . is the tr»r«# far tweeds 





• Months ago couturiers realised that since the 
modern woman was bound to have a practical and 
long-wearing wardrobe the one-time homely tweed 
suit must be given new glamor and sophistication. 



JODERN tweeds with 
ft heir diversity of 
coloring and design 
made this compara- 
tively easy, and to-day we have 
Hartneli, Molyneux, Paciuln, 
Isobel, and Jacqmar using 
tweeds for suits that a little 
■while ago would have appeared 
in such fabrics as velvet, satin- 
cloth, corduroy and taffeta. 

Isobel particularly has concen- 
trated on the town-or -country 
tweed, producing suits that would 
look equally well — with a. change of 
accessories — in a West End 
restaurant or a pony-trap on Ex- 
moor, 

It Is not so long ago that tweeds 
■were thick and hairy. Now tficy are 
delicately light In colors — pastels as 
well as classic checks and dark 
plains are used. They lire feather- 
weight In weave and soft as one 
could wish. Still they retain that 
particular genius In weavhig. dye- 
ing, and finishing that belongs to 
tweeds. 

Once tweeds were regarded as 
sporting wear only. Tweeds on the 
Scottish moors when shooting or 
"following the guns," A fabric was 
jieaded which would stand up to all 
weathers, would never tear, never 
get out of shape and which, in 
color, would be Invisible to birds. 

Invisible to the birds! The weavers 
and dyers of tweeds in those drtys 
should see the newest collection; 
now brought out In London ior Hie 
following winter. 

Here are some at random from 
Gardiner, of Selkirk, First, shot 
effects in two-tone, close and tiny 
diagonal lines put so near together 
as to give the effect of shot color. 
What color? Royol-bluc and a rich 
brown give a violet effect (both 
aMyneux and Hartneli are particu- 
larly fcpon on violet tweeds In their 
new clothes) . . . red-and-blue 
shot: hluE-and-bl&ck. 

Clear and light and young, that 
is the color effect. Sometimes stripes 



1S( WLL'S mpcrbltj, titling mil in primrme-uetltiu? 
tutted With unusual yoke and sleecvj irj lIju over- 
i hi . : / with poitciy -brown. 



"""-it mi - 





ON SUNS'Y DAYS in Ismdon parkt you u'ouW 
see these tweeds — beautifully tut. limply dtfignttt 
and impeccably worked. The girl on the left wenrs 
a brawn, dork green, and cream cheched suit, and 
the other nelcctt a grecn-and-heiite btuher-patlerni'd 
tWetd. Models by Brtdbury. 



cut across these fine phot effects. 
A llme-and-gold may have quite a 
bright blur drawing lines down it 
here and there. 

Pretty colors, those are the newest 
In tweeds. Imagine one In this col- 
lection in parma-violct, softened by 
the overtone of angora hairs. Or In 
pinks, tn bright rose, In a bright 
green. It has it* companion In the 
shape of a plaid to go with It, here 
again with the angora overtone. 

Bright big overchecks lie against 
a background of liny paler checks, 
picking up the pink ior the mauve 
or green rs thr: case may be) of the 
plain companion fabric. 

Pink is something new In tweeds. 
It is used against all the exquisitely 
feminine pale greys of the season. 
The combination gives the exact 
shades of the softly sinking sun 
against the grey, mLity air. 

Sometimes there are rich lartsTi 
colorings on tweed. Rodier of Lon- 
don (remember that Hodler, though 
a French wool merchant, took much 
of his wooUcns from Scotland mid 
England, though he had thera ro- 
colored to his taste> has plain wools 
and then tartan tweeds matching 



PALE, milt grey tweed with a 
eery faint pink stripe is used tot 
this Malita suit With finely- 
pleated shirt and hint), slender 
jacket wilh unusual pocket 
treatment. 



them, some 
with white 
b ark grounds 
for holiday 
wear. 

Tins collec- 
tion also feat- 
ures stripes set 
on to a close, 
1 u consptcuoub 
background de- 
sign, hi this 
case ropc-twM 
stripes of 
lovely color, 
nprlcot or 
yellow on grey 
leading in 
colore. And 
they, too. liave 
the shot diag- 
onal effects, in 
lime 'formed 
by green with 
some red), red - 
rtnd-blue. red-and-blnck. 

Limes, greens, yellows are the Out- 
standing Impression at this collec- 
tion, both Hi checks and in plains. 
Yes. and also with stripes, for uu 
the plains often n twist stripe or a 
chalk stripe is laid, quite for apart 
and quite fliie In touch ... but 
tweed and tweed are not necessarily 
always used together. 

After limes, yrllows. greys, cool 
blues, the range of snuff, tan cafe- 
au-lalt and biscuit loiras spring to 
the eye In Gleuurquhart checks, 
houndstooth and clear checks, some- 
times collee-and-mtlk tones wilh 
apricot overcheclihig, sometimes 
Witt reds. 

New trends 

IND what does I he dress world do 
*~ with Its tweeds when they are 
woven, colored, and sold to them? 
Here, ut random, are some recol- 
lections of how these fabrics have 
been used, 

Molyneux uses the tweed for big 
coats which swing from the very 
neckline, the fullness set towards the 
shoulders and sleevellne, and that 
slcoveline often set in raglsn-wjse. 
or at any rale without the padding 
of past sessions. He usci fine flan- 
nels or fine worsteds for the dresses 
that go under, emphasising their 
seams with rich lines of color. 

Hartneli, whose .suits are the high 
paint ol his recent nil let ion, makes 
brief, close, single-breasted jackets 
and hems hie wider skirt* wbn an 



Inch of rich color: like Molynetix he 
likes some fullness to the front. 

Creed likes greatly a horizontal 
line effect hi pale tones, an effect of 
Hue and dot alternating: "Devon- 
shire Cretun" L; the name that house 
gives to 1U> pale beige or oatmeal 
tone, nut as trail he is using a lot 
of yellow: a yellow, boxy topcoat 
stands out In a recent collection 
against a black topcoat, with yellow 
blouse and pocket linings. 

Partial to yellow 

"^rOLYNEUX uses so much sul- 
* ' phur-yellow, yellow shot with 
grey, muted-yellow over a grry-and- 
yellow printed silk Uiai be lias had 
silvery -grey jewellery designed to go 
wtth It, as also with Ids other 
favored tweed combination, powder- 
blue and grey. 

Creed emphasises the stripe or 
check overcolor In his suits and 
coats, liowever delicate it may be, 
by having slits cut at the back of 
the revers or collar, through these 
a scarf in the dominating color Is 
passed and tied, say in apple-bloB- 
som-pmk or In lcr-bluc 

There were any number af beaufl- 
fully-inade Jjitlorcd drcs.se:. wilh tiny 
belts, tiny turnover collars of pique 
worn whh slngte-uica»ted fitted 
Jackets, chiefly with seam -silt 
ixickcts. 

Pleats In skirts were often cut on 
the cross. Some sklru had intric- 
ately-cut yokes to flatten the hip- 
lines. Just as the jnrkets had yokes, 
sometimes with zigzag edges, some- 
times veetng down ihc back to a, 
brief Inset buck belt, Buttons were 
all small and tint. Some retort were 
inset Into the Jacket, only an edge 
being loose. 

Molyneux. who has recently 
relumed to rxmdon from AmcTiea. 
says that Americans are crazy over 
our tweeds and tweed suits, and wdl 
buy almost any amount of them, 
as they will our printed wools and 
lilgher-priced velveteens. 

"What tlrey don't »w»; he Is 
telling everyone, "are silk and arti- 
ficial silk goods which they ran 
make much more cheaply than we 
can, and also the very glamorous 
evening frocks which were once In 
such great demand. 

"No one is wearing them now. 
Americans have taken to wartime 
dinner dresses. Just us we have In 

London 
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truLiljlr- mil («*ull> dur in Uik *lfc»-p, Yoii 
wrr, rJilkhvri dimjttf »lt?f]r. T)ii l 

Ultra up Ihrir riir-ijrv / J« u 1 1 biMl* on«t 

Kjilui'iill^ , if eniwjiy i«n'l rcplu-tij dW< 
n.j- !•';■. rJiildxrii get ruii'ilrmn. Tt"» 
^igfrt-StBnain.n. w» fcrtr lum Hurlickt" 



JAM" "I_oip)k nt FrwMia uuwl You can'l 
r*ll him ■ -i-*> !" 

JWTHEI-m-L*W: "JiHn. yon went rij>liil 
Hr'i ■ Jiff< s (- 1 1 boy alitor (her thcur 
day*! I'd »r*ri liavc i-in.wl ill" 



HORLICKS 




GUARDS CHILDREN AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 



• 3. Simple block frock 
printed In while and worn 
with a while wool, slit-side. 
Chinese coat having epaulet 

shoulder adaptation. 

• 4. Light-grey woollen suit 
with easy lulmesB above the 
belt and sofily pleated skirt 
end with it a red cape linod 

wiih linie-qreeri. 



Don't think yug jnutt pat op with 
>rdiu«r?"li«ir ar uicIt liandnilT flakr.. 
Tor Mirret ml rich, Inaurianl lurk- it 
iitnplc-4'r7»lali> rilalitim trpalmrnl! 

B- ( .n l^-t.jcfii to in.-- fritaronl 
O>alolle Rapid inio your *talp. Tina,- 
Hit*, drep-pcnirtrulina, ( T i -■folia act* 
ihrrr «aw to brau[if> your li...r . , , 
It clcanae* and r -■![•-. lie ; it deatroyn 
duudntA and lonci 141 die Mjtlp; it 





®> 






D«Adfirf| i.'...ut . -r.'j 
0l"1 f»or« of itulp, 

•nd dJwtud growth 


1. '•.1 ■ V, , . 4 | 

plugi ptrmll growth 
eliWk, hMMniynilr 



■kaokl falling hair >u.l .tknulain nn 
lUMWH llair jrowrr. 
Art now to giwe yonr hair ridi, |l*arju 
Iculre, 10 drvrlop alrani. luiunnnl 
growth- ahiuiucrina. »»ilh lb* "life" 
and „parkl« of prrietl hrallh 
A»k your rhrmul. .lorr n, h.irdrr...-r 
f»r f.rr.loli. «op„l i. d.,. Mni .„„ 
Ihr Crtatoiia viuliaint treatment 
lo-ni|lil. 

CRYSTOLIS 

It-toanJMd >i W-OFkd't Rml If 

Sc*lp lrv«Tin*nt end ^ *™ 

AM to hUlr 
riwr»n- Willi* m rtj. U4.. ■ydaay. 
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Country life ain't what it's cracked up to be! 

Where to park the feet is 
soldiers' biggest problem 

yPtetitttf — As you will see we have 
changed our address and we ore now fwng in the country. 

. W . e L ore cam P' n 9 out in tents which 1 used to think was a posh 
kind of holiday, you know, a cut above sleeping on the beach, but 
holiday is the one rhing it ain't, not in the army, anyhow. 

THE country ain't what It's 
cvacked up to be. They 
say wnat a quiet place It is. 
I don't see how they makp that 
out with cow« mooing and 
sheep baaing all day. 

BEimc if triey were motor cnrs In 
s town the perlice would nab -m 
tat eicesslve booting and creating 
a disturbance or breaking the peace. 
And at nisht you can't gut a wink 
ot sleep lor the birds, they go base, 
baritone, treble, and alto and some 
with bad colds. 

If ever I said anything about not 
having much privacy In barrax you 
can wash it out, I didn't know 
nothing then. When you are living 
twelve In a tent you can't bo much 
as change your mind without letting 
everyone know. 

We don 'l have beds in tents, 
there isn't room so we have 
to sleep on the Boor with a kitbag 
for a pillow which 1b a bit nobbly 
especially (I you happen to strike 
your spare pair of boots. 

In the morning you are as 
stiff aa a board. Probably that\ 
why they give you physical Jerks 
lust before brpltflrst it certainly 
takes the starch out of your back, 
but oh my the flrat time you toiich 
your toes. 

I thought maybe I'd got a touch 
of -screws but the M.O. only gave 
me a number nine which Is armv 
for about half a box ot pills. 

We don t need no bugle to get us 
up at rovally. Yea for the Sett 
time In lus life your loving son Is 
glad to get up before Ifs light. In 
fact there don't seem to be mush 
point in going to bed at all for the 
amount of sleep you get, wtnt 
wouldn't I give to be back In bar rax, 
straight I didn't know when I was 
well off. 

It's bad enough when the weather 
Is fine but when It's wet It's awful 
The tents are supposed to be water- 
tight so long as you don't touch 
them on the inskle hut somehow or 
other they always do get touched 
just above where I happen to be 
sleeping. Those Chink yarns abo-jt 
the water torture always used to 
make me laugh. 



When it rains yon are supposed to 
Slack en" the rope* to hold the tent 
up, writ Jiprrirntly w forgot the 
first night it rained. It was windy, 
too, and the first thing we know 
about anything wrong Is when the 
lent comes dawn on top of us. 

Talk about a barney, I don't sup- 
pose you've ever tried to get a wet 
tent up lo a howling gale In the 
dark, well if you haven't take my 
advice and don't start. 

All round the tent there Is a little 
ditch to hold tire water and as soon 
as I went out to help with the guy 
ropes 1 put my foot in it right over 
the top of my boot. 

Well we never did get the tent up 
again that night. After struggling 
with it for abouL an hour we gave 
it up and made a dash for the mess 
tent where we spent the rest of the 
night on the tables. Even under 
the marquee I managed to and a 
drip Riid they made us scrub the 
tables down before brekftrst m the 
morning. 

Sleeping tricks 

JJRETTY near every night there Is 
an argument about lent but it 
ain't one of them theoretlele argu- 
ments. It all bolls down to this that 
there ain't as much room at the 
centre of a circle as there Is round 
tlie ring and some people's feet are 
bigger than their heads. 

Take Hid, for Instance who sleeps 
nest to me, he takes size 7 In radis 
and si*e 11 in bants .ind he"*, only 
Jtnl one head whirh is quite cnongh 
especially If bn has ate onions for 
supper. 

Well first of all we pile our rifles 
ryes we got all our belongings In 
the tent with us) round the tent 
pole, well that's O.K. If the rifles 
arc properly fixed but it's no Joke I 
cm teU you to have a rifle fall 
across your shins Just when you are 
dreaming about a fiih-and-chlp 
supper. Then we lie down like the 
spokes of a wheel only more so from 
which you will see that there ain't 
much roam for feet. 

The first night I took my boots all 
to ;o to bed hnt 1 know better. The 
only thing is there ain't nn mat 




Being the letters home of 
a soldier son 
By 

noi'CJ'.A;) COKPXOS'MMES 



"/ stepped on a bloke's face but he hadn't got sense 
to keep alill and his wriggling fetched me down." 



SOURS 



FOMACH 



YSJ7HEN every meal is 

followed by pain, dis- 
comfort or heartburn . . 
when you can't bear the 
tuoutrht of food and you act 
like a bear with a sore head 
. . , blame sour, acid stomach I 
But there's no need to sit down 
and " take it I " 

You cao get rid of that pain nod 
discomfort — bos? qeickly depends on 
iiow soon you take a dose of be Witt's 
Antacid Powder I Toil quick-action 
remedy works wonders with a sour 
stomach. Try just one dose and, in a 
few miaotes, feci the relief as burning 
acid u killed and the sour stomach 
sweetened. A few moments later you'll 
bewaabngf to know — what's for dinner? 

Why does Oe Witt's Antacid Powder 
work so quickly ? Simply because it 
does three tilings. Firstly, De Witt's 
Antacid Powder neutralises excess 
acid- Then it soothes and protects 
tne inflamed stomach lining — without 
in any way interfering" with normal 

Aro-rwil No. 17) ^ 0 JkJ^ 




digestion. Finally, it heifa d igast 
your food, so that the weakened stomach 
OAS I Chi work to do. Sound* tmnple, 
doesn't it? But only De Witt'a Ant. 
acid Powder can give this amazing 
benefit 

Get the sky-blue canister of De Witt's 
Antacid Powder hj-d»y— and do not 
worry anymore about irjdigestion, flatu- 
lence, heartburn or sour, arid stcmach. 
Rejrain the pleasure of eating jnat what 
you like and of enjoying every meal 



End ilomAcli troubtat now 
and Mil what you Utah. 
Got yovr sky-Nui* CJnliUr 

large iky-biue canisters, 



ANTACID POWDER 



Unequalled for Indigestion, Acid Stomach, Heartburn, GutritU 
and FljuuUmce. Prim (including Salt. Tar) 2/71. Giant 4/8 




iilitsiide the front door to wipe your 
feet on and It don't seem right (u 
go to bed in muddy boolii. However, 
hobnails wilt always br a better 
argument than corn* so what can a 
frllrr da, 

OouriEe it's fatal to turn on your 
side and draw your knees up, If you 
do yon lose your foot-room for the 
rest of the nhrht unless you want 
to start a riot. Ain't il a funny 
thing how people spread themselves 
when they're asle-ep, maybe that's 
why the nobs sleep La twin beds. 

Another thing I don't reckon they 
aught to allow lute passes while we 
are In bents. Last night I was 
dreaming about getting a stripe by 
winning the boxing championship 
and" my opponent cauuht me a 
beauty in the breadbasket then I 
wolie up to it was a bloke corning 
in from late MM and treadliu; on 
my lummy . He had trip sauce lo 
say It was all my own fault because 
I was sleeping in h& plitce. 

Course It's a bit different when 
you come in from late pass yourself. 
It certainly is a bit tricky picking 
your way over a LenUtil uf sleeping 
men with only the glow ot » fag 
for a light, 

Last night I came fn late and 
stepped on a bloke's face but he 
hadn't, got sense enough to keep still 
and his wrlgGline f-Ttched me down. 

I lost my lag and It dropped in 
the trap of a bloke who was snoring 
like a plr under clomfonu, well any- 
way It certainty stoppefl him snor- 
ing not that thai was much advarl ' 
tane because he liipt moaning about 
it fur nearly an hour afterwards. 
Blimc. it was only an axldent. 

When you como fn late like that 
there don't seem to be any room 
left at oil, however you just sit dowu I 
on somebody's chest to take your 
puttees off and then you he down 
on somebody till they move. 

Thoughtful major 

Ifl.ABH ALF didn't come to camp 
with us T don't know why maybe 
he la smarter than hi? looks. We 
have got a major hi charge and hi> 
ain't so dusty except he's a bit too 
fond of marching us up and down 
mountains. 

It's all very well for him 1 ex- 
pect he's had plenty of practice up 
and down Mount Everest and other 
Alps and anyway he only lias to 
carry a walking stick while we got 
to hump full niarrliini: order which 
weighs about a hundredweight when 
you start out and a ton when you 
come back. 

The other day wliert "we got back 
from a long march we filed Into the 
mtva tent itbtry call dinner a mess 
because It's pretty near always stew) 
and the mess orderly puts the usual 
dollop on my plate. 

The major was there he always 
sees the men have their food before 
he has any himself and be says, 
wait a bit orderly give that man 
some more oan't you see he's a big 
man Bo the orderly had to give mo 
another dollop, he didn't lialf look 



sotft about It too Bllme that's the 
sort of orflcer you want, I bAn on 
double rations by order ever stnre 
and Vm doing a treat. 3till 1 wish 
we was back in barrax even if It 
meant swopping the major for Flash 
Alf. 



Well I must close tircw hoping thut 
finds you us !t leaves me at present. 



Your loving sun. 



Another letter from Private Willie 



INSTANTLY REDUCE 
YOUR WAIST & HIPS 




Wtar a FIGURE CONTROL CORSET to secure a 
slender, graceful figure. Reduce* 2 Indira* In a 
wetrk ; 3 (pel tea in 10 days . Tt &li m s J our hi jjs 
an ci waist and fin : Ten* your 
abdomen witn positive frontal 
control. Its Ken tie, almost impcr- 
eepLlble, nin^sagc-llfet? action 
reduce* your wnlr-tllnp arid beau- 
tlBa& your figure with ever} 1 move 
you make. Consider these 
ft exclusive feat urea of the 
FIGURE CONTROL CORSJCT: 



See lilt /tiftArencc tirifi:ir»*ti ufdrw/rFLi DOWN- 
pult Hid FiGUEE CQXTRtiL VPl/lPT. Tftc 
graph on thr n-paf kHhkm hi*tu ptuvHE 
COf/TftOL rapport* ihc Apure at Snli.',- iti- 
tvtldiJ --srirrJ iitiH taller. r.Jr-n mi r*i , imiHtthcT 

mini 

FIGURE CONTROL 
CORSET sent to you on 
7 DAYS' FREE TRIAL 

Try the 1 llU'lli; CONTROL COft&VT 

for • <!'■■'. Lo Pri'T- ttmi Lt Will r- >lu.' 

v'Mir ujj'.l *nd hip*, rivp ramf urlirtjc 
• t.ni*.iH Lnd dpMfl to year nbdomrn, 
•lid IflTtlf fillra. tiMiMiful ti't- nntl 
cnftCf r l*> jfiiur Mentf C?erj C'oriet 
anpjilifd u PqTML dlrnl from tbr w«ra- 
:.s«m- lu lit- VUkt, If not pn'i-nlr 

■ uiliHrd, 7011 ran r-inin I h - 1 i>i.n, 

■ ml Iht #111 naC r<" 1 jau 1 [trnnr. 
CiU i»n« nuburtitiu r-cnlJrnU *rn kn- 
vlLrd ta cull fa* ■ fni'V. TBJA1. I*IT- 
TIN(i anil Hrm«n*trn.ttnii 0I \h* 

nt.i bk roNTBor. r'nwie*. ir >«« 

ruin a I full, br narr Lo pmt the 
FREE cuup'in, TO-JI^Vt 



1 Positive crojB-ovcf franial 
crtn!rn]-no busks or lacing 
— iiu buck, opcmtiy. 

2 Simplified, adjustft^>ta 
l.iitrniriLT, allowing tor reduce 
tion ol waist anri [pp§* 

3 Special spira] bon{ha for* 
romfort^ f (e-xi Liilily and hgura 
beamy. 

4 Imperial ctaatic inset ttj, 
under positive slretcli COtUfOl 
assunr\g NO BULGrLS and 
gentle changing pressure for 
1 priiidtion ol wflisiline and 

5 Figuie Conlrol Corset 
rattor-maclc lo any Jesircd 
length. 

Thr FlffUBK CflVTBUt. COBHKT U 
d ii r pir-i nQ t made ■■' ralih^r. Il will 
:■--.< -..u fttr&icliL. ■[vt'.ilrr linn, L&ni 
f trilim: yo» tla u.'u cllk, TOuttlfuIl t - 

1 til rloLtir ■. Immcdlittrh. I kui f -.ic 
1 Hn.h-. -M.I,;.- nrr vmuuibcj nut . . . 
rau *rtv»llT r.llJl tr wat.l. hipi. 

in 4) ihlffc*: jrou luifli uirit f*> ■( ss mitrb. 
itiun(fr, tit mkiea imrtirt 

Beware of Imitations! 

A evreril madP tip li.nk iikr a ri(rl ; KR 
I'OKTltOI. CORSET, faul *hlrh b m,l 
In nit wa? .f .iihi,. ii.i - |« criUlnlf 
ti'ji cimit mnuch l«t yen. and waula 
br i't'.i' b4 hi. prlef, 



POST THIS COITON 

— S END NO 

MONEY 



Mlra FloTrtlrt BmAthnm. 

FiomtE ctwmtoti carumrr co„ 

P.A. BnllillnKii, 

33D 43 EllzBbeLh S" , 8YUWET. 

Wllhflut DH1 nT LiblltfalLoh irml mv 
iuCl putlleuliiri at thn PIOURR COSJ- 
TROt CORSET >na Juor 1 OAYS KniCK 
TRIAL OFfKH. 

NAME 
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AND NOW— TO 
CHINA 

1[ K appoint- 
nu nl of Aus- 
India's first Min- 
ister lo China, Sir 
Frederic Kggle- 
ston, is welcomed 
\)\ every Austra- 
lian w li o has 
matched wftb arfmii.ti.inn and 
synipalliv China's iVim-year- 
old struggle against Japanese 
agression. 

This appointment is a sign 
of something more (hap our 
desire for friendly relations 
willi a country which shares 
similar ideas of Jiberty. 

It in a sign of Australia'* grow- 
ing stature and importance in 
*ror/rf affairs, particularly in the 
Pacific. 

It is evidence that our voire 
must be heard in the councils 
of the nations. 

The war has speeded tip 
Australia's industrial expan- 
sion apd 1ms created new 
problems of supply and de- 
mand, of trading and trans- 
port thnt can be solved &&$ 
by co-operation with the 
peoples of other lands. 

Australia as a nation fi ill v 
grown cannot he passive in (he 
soh ing of these problems. 

And so Sir Frederic liggle- 
ston goes to China. 

We have already sent Mr. R, 
fi. Casey Jo speak for us in 
America and Sir John Latham 
to represent us in Japan. 

But these are not our only 
envoys abroad. 

Ahead of them went our 
fighting men, thousands of 
Ordinary Australians, each de- 
termined that his lia(llc-cry 
would strengthen Australia's 
voice and his deeds would 
show that Australia's indepen- 
dence and interests could not 
be lightly challenged. 

The valor of these fighting 
men has endowed Australia 
with greatness. 

Their lough lighting quality 
has earned the world's respeci. 

Their force gives point and 
meaning to our Ministers' 
words in Washington, Tokio, 
Chungking. 

—HIE EDITOR; 




"IVTEWS ot men left behind in Greece 
li comes this week in two letters, 
one from a man who is now a prisoner 
of war, another from a chaplain in 
the Middle East. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to send in copies ot 
or extracts bom, letters. Payment of 
£1 will be made tor the first letter used 
and a minimum of 5/- for all other 
extracts published. Contributors 
should state il ihey wish their own 
names or the letter-writers' names to 
be published. 



iii'iiliiniMr i.» ; 



Chaplain 0. N. Manny sends news of 
prisoners in Greece to Miss P. Alexan- 
der, 51 Albion St., Woverley, N.S.W.: 

'VHoaTLT before the time to evacuate 
the hospital Padre Gallagher fR 03 
and I went to our CO. and said that we 
wished to remain with Ihe men and the 
wounded. 

"It was simply a matter of duty no 
matter how much we might dread the 
thought at being prisoners, tor usually a 
padre Wands by and allows the medical 
people to get sway at the last minute. 

' We were told that every patient wotiirt 
be away within 12 hours, and that the 
last party of nwn would be only just, 
behind the patients, and that It we really 
wanted to do A service to the men to go 
in the order arranged for us, 

"It we waited, they told us. we rould do 
nothing in an evacuating hw.pital and 
would be an encumbrance in a group noi; 
arranged fnr our inclusion. 

"With this aisuraiice we lelt and our 
group was the last to get away. 

"Apparently soon after onr departure 
several hundred unra-peeted wounded 
arrived and the bays stood hy them. 
These men could have saved Ihcmselfes, 
hut Mi their eternal credit they put 
humanity before self and attended to (he 
wounded. 

"As you know by this. Jack Forssbcrg 
and Jack Harrison, and about 160 others, 
are In this noble band. 

"It was not Just a matter of resigna- 
tion. They took It In high spirits. When 
a small party of officials left at the last 
minute the boys off duty gathered round 
Ski Bishop, our piano -accordion artist, 
and serenaded them out of the camp. 

"As the party took a final glimpse from 
the last vantage point the boys were sing- 
ing away to Sid's music as though they 
were a holiday party. 

"This Is the spirit that wins wars, for It 
cannot be crushed. There are some bright 
spots. We learn officially that they are 
receiving decent treatment: in fact, much 
better than expected, and are continuing 
fi£ a hoapitoil formation to look after 
wounded prisoners. 

"They were all well and quite unharmed. 
We are all very proud of these men. and 
we know that you share our pride in 
them. 

"Please Clod it may not be long before 
this business Is over and our men at 
liberty again.'' 



Corporal Eric Regan, now a prisoner of 
war, who remained with others of the 
5th Australian Genera! Hospital staff 
in Greece, to his wife, tort. E. Regon, 
of 147 Rook wood Rd., Bankstown 
N.S.W.: 

" \ NUMBER of u-s air lo be left here 
in ran- for our wounded men. 
"Therefore I will be taken prisoner. Don't 
you worry. I will be O.K. It's a damnable 



Winnie the War Winner 
T 




"If it doesn't irork, drop in and I'll 
change it." 

affair 1 know, out I'll be keeping my chin 
up. si> hope you will do the same. 

"The sisters have been wondCTfuI. They 
are leaving it? to-nij;ht, so I am giving this 
to one to post for me. 

"Some of the boys need a lot of atten- 
tion. Thry have done well against awful 
odds Every one of us will do the very beat 
he can for them. We are all respecting 
the Red Cross and. as you know, we are 
protected by It. Personally, I don't think 
we'll get too bad a deal. 

"Aitpuwv I'm not a/raid, and that aoes 
tor alt fie boyt. 

"In ease the others from Bankstown 
don't get a chance to write. Corporal 
H. B Smith and Private W. H, NicoUs are 
two I can think of who are still here, 
jf you could let their folks know," 

+ + ♦ 

Sergeont T. Mason to friends in Gon- 

moin, N.S.W.: 
'■rpo- NIGHT we are going to dinner to 
celebrate our safe return from Greece. 
There arc three of us, Oolooel Hutchison 
(our C.O.i. a trooper, and myself. 

"We tvere all of our little crowd of 17 fan 
niirunce party! to tome back from Orence. 
They «ere some of the finest mates I had. 
Three ot Mtem were aAth, me when me 
left Avttrelia. W had been one crew ever 
since cad it it hard to realise even note 
that they have gone under. 

"When the destroyers came up, all flame 
and gunsmoke, they looked a million dol- 
lars to me. We were like a lot of kids. 
We gave them a cheer that nearly silenced 
the guns. * 

**I "ill nrrrr ball up on a sailor again 
when he Irirs to take my girl from me. 
lie can have her And a quid lo lake her 
out if he wants it," 



Privote D. A. Bowmen in the 
Western Desert to his 
mother at Gulnare, S.A.: 
*pHEY gave us a pretty fair 
dose of shells for a while, 
but our company at any rate 
dicing tuner many casualties. 

"I have found out what, it Is 
to be really thirsty and sleepy. 

"We had one terrthle day with 
a dry wind and temperature well 
over 1D0. and no shade. 

"On the previous day we had 
not been able lo receive water 
and hod finished our supply 
before dinner. Trying to eat 
dry bread and trolly for dinner 
waa a nightmare. 

"After dinner another chap 
and I were sent out on patrol 
to ascertain how far the enemy 
was from our lines. We found 
them a lot closer than we had 
thought, and were nearly on 
them before we jaw them. 

''We got bark after having a 
qulrf-k co Dot but not before my 
mate had stopped a bit of shell 
afenve hbi knee, which made It 
a bit still. 

"In the meantime the rest of 
our mates had collected a little 
water out of the radiators of old 
Italian tractors standing 
around, and it tasted extra good 
even If a bit oily and musty. 

"Before night we got our 
supply, hall a gallon each, 
double ration. 

"I waa oat but night until 
dawn, wiring. Someone had m 
the darkness hitched our wires 
to Herman's by mistake, and we 
had to undo 11 and mare II bitrk 
a bit. 

"It was rather hatr-ralslng. as 
I expect they had a machine- 
gun trained along their wire, 
and the sUghest sound would have copped 
a pile of lead." 



Gunner Sam Hough, who fought in 
Greece, to his family ot IB Highom 
St., Cheltenham, Vic.: 

I\ EN :v "^ ' were walking back from the 
ration truck one night when an 
'Aussie' slopped us and saw. 'Excuse me. 
I'm in H Company. and/Sro. OouM you tell 
me where my unit is, comrade?' 

"We asked no questions tret walloped 
him one and took htm with aa. Sure 
enough he was a Jerry. 

"Hurrah, here* n batch of thirty letters 
and parrels, good-oh! 

"The boys go crazy. Mum. over the 
dales and nuts. I have lo go pretty hard 
to get a ma tor share, but I know you 
don't take a poor view of my sharing my 
parcels. 

"Same of the chaps get no parcels and 
eery little mall, and memories of chaps who 
shared parcels In the past, and whose 
faces and wisecracks air now mbaing. make 
It hard for one lo he selfish. - 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



Privote: R, J. Scorr in Tot.ru It to his mother 
at Winchester Downs, Moxwelton, 
Qld.: 

"j^a I write the hoys are yarning and 
singing. They are all happy because 
It Is mall day 

"You have no idea how we look forward 
to reoelrlng mall over here. Mom. 

"You know. Mom, I feel happy when I 
hear a few shells whining over at night 
We often have a quiet night with no gun- 
fire, and then the boys say. 'Gee. I wish I 
was home,' but when there are a few ex- 
plosions, such as to-night, ryervone seems 
happy." 
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Edmondson, V. C. 

By DAME MARY GELMORE 

■ I ET l he kings pass, and shallow pomp retreat. 

This is the day of men greater than kings! 

■ I— For them the drums of time shall ever beat. 
And at their tomb death stands with fallen wings. 

They shall not know decay, for down the years 
The bugles shall declare their full renown; 

Though in the eyes of grief may brim the tears. 
Above grief stands a pride tears cannot drown. 

And this Australia's son! The desert watched 
Him thrusting through the flames of war, as, 
there. 

From out the very jawa of death, he snatched 
A comrade from the foe he might not spare. 

Twice was he wounded— yet, when asked for aid. 
Swift as the eagles of his native land 

He swung, and fighting there, and unafraid. 
He flung defeat upon the blood-stained sand. 

[But sometimes, waking in the night, 

Hia mother will remember only 
The little lad she nursed; and then 
Bow empty all the house; how lonely!] 

Hail and farewell, O gallant young V.C. — 
The Anzac echoes answer bound to bound! 

Then, for all loved and lost, O memory. 
Let your reveille never cease to sound. 



[All night he lay waiting the end maybe 
Remembering Parramatta oaks. 

Where as a boy he played, or heard the sea 
Of Sydney beat with silken strokes. 

Maybe he thought of home, dreaming he saw 
Hit mother stand beside the door. 

Watching his father rake the windlealraw — 
And then he saw no more.] 



f 
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J.T'8 no here," 
he ww heard to complain sourly. 
"We'll be on, anlther front Jet." 

Hla co-pilots with the Glostcrs 
merely set hlni down as sliRhtly 
cracked, but hindquarters dkin'L 
They looked wise, and wondered 
privately U there wun'l a leak some- 
where or other In the Secret and 
Confidential flics, Flight-Serjeant 
MunRlmmon knew altogether too 
much, 1 it-ji lHj i jii j-ivrs said, although 
they never gat any closer to thing* 
than that. And It was just about 
then that MnuRlmmon met a girl 

Her name was Margaret Franer, 
and she was a Highlander, too — 
dauglitrr ol one Mtmgo Praaer, who 
was professor of history at Cairo 
University. The main trouble about 
was that he had notions; 
about the bngtues, for Instance — 
where they came from in the 
beginning, and so forth. 

Moreover, he had a whole draft 
of ehapter-and-yerse learning to 
back him ui>— even tliat ancient, 
heresy about the Daclnn, and some 
very deep stuff on the subject of 
Bltliynian Cybelc worshippers and 
the like— and one evening In bus 
Hcllopolls dwelling he went out to 
prove to MacRlmmon that every- 
body, pretty well, had Invented 
the pipes, rave and except the people 
that obviously had— to wit, MacRlm- 
muii's own hairy ancestors among 
the heather. 

Machimnicm stood It all for a 
white, with MarRarefs cool grey eye 
on liim. but ui length he was moved 
to utterance, 

"Yc'll pardon me." he said stiffly, 
"but yon's a pack of lulc nonsense, 
slr-r. It 's Just no the ease, thafs 
e.'. - ' 

"Rutl-tuttl" exclaimed the scan- 
dalised professor. "Nonsense, d'ye 
say? Now I'd Just have ye ob- 
serve " 



A couple of Scottish gentlemen, 
each of them pigheaded a/> Davy's 
own now, disagreeing over the bag- 
pipes. It took all ol Margaret Praaer 
to break that up: and even then the 
professor was still bubbling like ft 
turkey cock when she came back 
from a longlsh interview at the 
bottom of the garden. 

"Confound the young Jackass!" he 
exploded. "Why. he's not got a par- 
ticle of evidence to support him! 'rise 
pipes are " 

Margaret stopped him. "Never 
mind that." she said, Just a shade 
unsteadily. "Dm ye, „o notice any- 
thing on that lad, father? It was 
written plain to me." 

A dark and spooky race, the High- 
land Scots, with wizardry and the 
foreknowledge ol death wove In their 
make-up. Mm-. Praser knew very- 
well what his daughter meant; he 
knew it line, and it lilt lilm smack 
where he liven. 

"Merciful heavens." he said softly. 
"Ye UUnk lie's had the sign.— that 
he's fey. the poor laddie? And 
me blctherln' here like a ninnyl Go 
call 1dm back, Marjjnret; he mustn't 
leave us so." 

"To-morrow, ' Margaret said, "Not 
tuteUny." 

Well, Margaret Fraser win wrong 
about MiuKlmnion, aa it turned out, 
but she got no opportunity then 
to discover It, for on the morrow 
the O lusters were gone from Hell- 
opolis They went a long way and 
a strange way. north and by west 
across the winter Mediterranean, 
and MacRlmmon, with the pipes by 
he side 111 the cuekplt, was [or once 
smiling. 

That odd, tense, black mood— the 
thing that had deceived both the 
Campbell man and Margaret Frnser 
—had le/l hlin, and at. glands bios- 
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sotned under his wings, Jewelled 
Islands most unlike the rugged 
Hebrides, and then a mainland, yel- 
low rock with olive trees and pil- 
lared ruins, he positively smiled. 

"Ay?" he said aloud. "Bo It's 
here, eh?" 

Juk what he meant by that he 
probably couldn't have told anyone, 
and can t yet But one of these 
days he is going to admit he had 
the eerie sensation of being drawn 
by influences beyond his control. 

One ol these times MacRlnunon 
ts going to break down and talk, 
and the results may be surprising. 
But Just then he flew on with the 
squadron, and at evening they 
dropped to a little seaeoast, town, to 
find authority there hcrore them 
with the stirring tale of Orcek hero- 
ism. 

"A splendid show," ssld au- 
thority. "On ttw ground they're 
giving Miuao's boys a proper past- 
ing, but thry want some help up- 
stairs. That's where we come m, 
gentlemen." 

They were excellent detailed In- 
structions, and MncRimmon listened 
carefully before going- back to the 
tiny, low-celllnged room that had 
been allotted him as quarters for the 
night. In tile town Greek girls 
shrilled eselted cheers, throwing 
flowers, while smiling old gentle- 
men leaned on their sticks. 

There were no younger men vis- 
ible and MarRimmon lined a hand 
ta a wordless salute to them, 
wherever they might be 

He sat on his bed wlUi the pipes 
ncTosa his knee and a curious, 
puuted frown on his face. He had 
the sense of relief sun, as U he were 
swimming with the tide now. but 
the feeling was without explana- 
tion It didn't add up, MacHimmon 
knew perfectly well, but he was 
xmieliow quit* agreeable that It 
™; lWn l. Only, he was dead sure 
rant be was being led. conducted 
wmewhere, by something. 

a was a new experience for hfm, 
very vague and bumbling and plea- 
sant, 

"Awceli" he said, tluiiklng oddly. 
of Mnrgaret Praser. "It's a queer 
old world, so It Is!" 

He stepped out into the Aegean 
nhjht and let Mmself go. 

Now, the (.fa" 

MacHimmon was moved to give out 
on that occasion interesting, from 
the viewpoint of several people It 
should, by rights, have been war 
music. Yet it was not, nor the- wall 
for any brave dtad. put purr pas- 
toral, the tunes shepherds Invent, 
lonely in the carries behind Bslla- 
chulish; and the Greeks clustered,, 
staring. 

They did more than that. They 
seemed, somehow, to be oddly 
affected by Hut playing. The old 
men glanced sidewuys at one an- 
other under their brows and whis- 
pered behind hands: the women fell 
ailent and faded back into the 
sfcadews., nervously. A stout little 
bearded priest of the Orthodox 
Church bounced suddenly out of tda 
house and spoke in rapid tanea. with 
much waging of the boird and 
stinking of the forefinger. 

MacRtmmun piped on. undis- 
turbed, rapt; and a Cockney rigger, 
away down on the cramped Ifille 
aerodrome, straightened out pro- 
fanely. 

"Crimes!" lie observed. * "Ark at 
that; thcr beggar's playin' a bllnk- 
ln" Ittnet" 

The priest was more direct. He 
stood for some minutes listening 
with his head on one aide and it 
frown on his placid countenance. 

"Horteiyl" he muttered. 

Altogether. JUght-Sergeant Mac- 
Blmmon created a great impression 
Ihn: November evening in Greece. 

High In the east, grey and pink 
iir.d translucent, dawn broke over 
the landscape. 

MacHimmon. huddled in his flying 
suit, peered into the dim north ahead 
and saw it begin to lake shajie— a 
high, tumbled mountain range. That 
would be the ridge they ealled 
FlndLts on the map, and It was there, 
among Its cols and valleys and 
defiles, that the war won. 

It Was curiously like another land- 
scape familiar to MacKimmon, the 
majestic roll of the Grampians ris- 
ing above Strathmore, and he 
glanced at It keenly. 

"Aye?" he remarked, "it Is e'en 
tor' 

An odd observation, and well It 
might have been, for Juet then scone- 
thlng had clicked Inside MacHim- 
mon 's cosmos. He was certain, now, 



that this was the place, that he 
had been brought here— lor some 
purpose. He didn't know what that 
purpose was. except tiiat it wasn't to 
die. He had seen and heart] of men 
with that particular doom on them, 
and their way wasn't, his Just now. 
Rather, ho felt, if anything. » bit 
daft, light of heart and head. It 
was, most strangely, it 1! he had 
come clear home again after a long 
Journey. 

"Ah, come on, then!" he said chal- 
lengingly. xo whatever It was lay 
ahead. "Let's look at ye." 

He squinted down at the mlst- 
fllled valleys below, and a voice— 
his flight commandcr'a— echoed hol- 
lowly rnalde his headset "Enemy 
aircraft!" It oroaied. "Forty left! 
Action f" 

MacRlmmon stopped lBughing 
abruptly, and a new. Intense ex- 
pression appeared on his face. It 
was Hie look seme of those R.A.F. 
experts had seen, back there In 
Egypt— the professlcmsJ kilter's look, 
the cmfty. watchful, lightning -fast 
dealer or death. He reached for- 
ward, craning his neck as the Glos- 
ters were spiralling up and up. gain- 
big righting altitude. 

The enemy were visible now; a 
Hock of bright, points in the high 
sunshine, moving rapidly south- 
east. Combat stuff, MacHimmon 
said, Savoios maybe and behind 
them rjomcwliere would be the 
Capronh. In a daylight raid on 
Athens or Corinth. 

MacRimmon clicked Ills tongue 
thoughtfully .and slid a fraction out 
of formation. He found himself, to 
his surprise, thinking about Mar- 
garet Fraser in that Hcliopolls gar- 
den. 

"Aweell ' he aald philosophically, 
and plunged to the attack. 

Consider now the case ot one 
Christas P. XantiioudidcB. some 




a hurry. It had been quite a sticky 
business, states the captain mod- 
estly, with a lot of olose-quarter 
bomb-aod-bayonet work. Their 
opponents were Alp In!, and nobody 'a 
push-arounds at that All hands 
had had more than their share of 
righting — and now there was some- 
thing else. Rations had gone tlooey. 
failed. 

No supply service in the world, 
Xanthoudkieg admits, could have 
kept up with the scattered Evsone 
unit* in that scrambling rush or 
theirs. It wasn't down In the books 
at all — any more than ft was down 
in the books that the Italian army 
shouldn't be swaggering through 
Athene long ago, instead of being 



four thousand feet immediately be- generally played the devil with in 
tow. Jtauthaudidcf u a soldier, M>e pln dus. 



a captaJn in the Eleventh Regiment 
of Evxones. and he hes made a re- 
port upon tills mal.l«r. It Is a 
purely military report, quite plain 
and unvanilidwd. for the captain 
says, oh" Ihc record, that he Just 
Isn't quite crazy and he doesn't see 
himself getting officially hanged for 
felhng the tale hln men do. No, 
they wouldn't understand it In the 
rcdnlstry oj war at all, he figures. 

Bo his version Is, on paper, that 
on this special morning he and the 
remains of his Evzunr cooipuny were 
in e considerable tight jam. there 
in the PlndUB. 

The Eleventh, ror the last week, 
had been one of the steel claws, to 
put It that way. of a five-prong 
attack that was driving the very 
surprised Italians out of Greece In 



Anyway, for three days now his 
detachment, comltadjl, or what 
have you had been without grub, 
save what they could loot oD the 
dead Italians, which wasn't any- 
thing lavish. They were hungry — 
in a word, very hungry — and the 
edge of that Incredible, Ore -eating 
valor of theirs was beginning to 
grow a trifle dulled. 

Thus XanthoudtdSB, officially , 
What he doesn't add is that his out- 
fit — some fifty of them — were Just 
then sitting on their hunkers in a 
mlst-nHcd valley, sturing before 
them In moody silence. They were 
ragged, pallid, and plenty of them 
carried unhealed wounds, and they 
just didn't take orders any longer- 
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rpHE naval rutins Umped up to the 
ship's doctor: 

"What's -wrong with you?" Baked 
the M.O. 

"I was on ration fatipip during the 
air attack, sir." answered the rating, 
"and a bomb splinter hit Hie rum 
Jar I was can-ylnR." 

"Yes, but did anything hit you?" 
asked the M.O. 

"Ye*, sir, half the blooming 
crew." 



"yV r ELL, what does my little man 
want to buy — chocolates?" 
Inquired the shopkeeper as the small 
bay entered. 

"You bet I do," came the quirk 
response, "but I've pot to buy soap " 



OBBY (ahort of money): Say, 
' Dad, have you any work you'd 
like iik: to do? 

Had (taken by surprise): Why- 
no— but — €r, 

Bobby: Then how about putting 
me on relief? 



rpRE ofUcer looked the recruit up 
and down. 
"To be a tank driver," he said, 
"you have to be straight, hard, clean, 
and as tough as steel" 

"Blimey," said the lad, "you don't 
want a tank driver, you wont a 
senrwdrumr." 



"¥ LIKED living tn the country. 

Never paid a doctor's bill all the 
time I was there," 

"So the doctor tolct me." 



Missing 

HALF the fun of life? 

Only half enjoy your meals? 
Only h;tlf enjoy half-a-pmt ? 
Only half a husband to your "better half"? 
A tonic is what you need ! 
Liven yourself up with Kruschen Salts. Your 
system needs the salts in Krttsdien. They are a 
tonic to your liver. They cleanse ami refresh your 
kidneys. They stimulate your digestion. 
Thev improve your appetite. 

KRUSCHEN 

The TONIC Salts 

Krmrhm does not form a habit, m there is never need In 
increase, the duse as much as will cover a sixpence; taUeltU 
in tea: idmcat tasteless in het water. 1/6 and £, ° a buttle at 
chemists and stores . 

KM M il 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page528241 7 



18 



The Aiiirralion Women's Weekly 



Jury 19, 1941 



T. OOPS can get 

that w*y, even the best or Ultra. 
(«1 when they do it takes & very 
wis* man Indeed to handle the 
situation. 

Captain Xanthoudldes knew that, 
all right, but he alio fcnt-w gome- 



The Flying Piper 



umiln u iiihhi itipm ipminliT 



sound, it was like nothing any- 
body had heard before, except that 
Nlrlr. Pappas saj.s 11 reminded him 
of u couple ot trolleycars LoagUne. 



thing pise. The Alpini were groping eonier of Boylston and Massachu- 

Jor Win In the mist— they had been K ' tt3 



reiiu"orccd last night— find the 
chances were more than excellent 
thnt they were already round him. 
holding the heights In Ida flunk and 
rear, ready to do him dirt as »oon 
as there was light enough to ace by. 

"I accordingly encouraged the 
troops— — " says Xanthoudldes. 

What he doesn't do nsain la give 
us a rebrcadcait of that harangue 
he made, half -seen in the dim, damp 
pocket oi the fog. But it was a 
scorcher, as retailed by (mother then 
present, a certatn Nick Pappas, it 
Boybstun Street In the city tii Bos- 
ton. American citizen 

Nick, by rights, should have been 
nil]] on holiday In Athens, M. nmiii ; 
fruit Juices in cafes and taking part 
in street-corner gabfeats. That 
presumably why he was here. In a 
uniform three skca too big tor him. 
shrunk, drawn and haggard with 
n dirty bandage round his head and 
a bayoneted Mauser across hi* knee. 
Tile Greeks are like that, in thoee 
days. 

"Holy Joe," Kick says, "yon never 
heard noi.hln' like it. Pigs. dogs, 
devils — there ain't noUiln' he don't 
throw at un. You'd figure maybe 
tile boys nint ganna suinii for that 
talk, but no, they Just cits there, 
tafcin' no notice. Too bad. by 
Joel" 



"Saint Agnes!" the captain gasped. 
"What is that?" 

He was answered by a terrific 
hissing, slithering noise— in their 
very ears. It seemed— and some- 
thing crashed into the narrow val- 
ley. It struck the rocks, bounced, 
and forthwith became a sheet of 
oloKKimUig, roaring orange fire. It 
wasn't thirty yards from the Creeks, 
and the colored Fascist Insignia 
were plain, to see. 

"No." says Ntek tersely. "There 
wasn't no percentage tryln' to got 
the pilot. He was barbecue, any- 
way." 

So they stood around watching 
the plane burn and observing with 
interest lhat it appeared to havs 
uoly one wing, In the sightless dis- 
tance somewhere there was another 
crash. 

Xanthoudldes nodded grimly. 
"Tile other," he said. "One of ours 
—or maybe the British. A collision." 
He snapped a forma] salute to the 
naming plane and turned to his 
men. "And now, forward I" he 
rasped. "Let us, in heaven's name, 
get out of this!" 

In his report, the captain put it 
that hereabouts the troops contlutied 
to display a certain weariness, a 
diminution ot the tuTensive spirit 
stilt. They didn't seem to enthuse 



Certainly it was all that, and the Preetpire- shinning or playing 



captain gnashed hii teeth in a fine 
Hellenic rury. He even had a pistol 
drawn and was threatening his 
braves with instant massacre, when 
they heard the planes overhead. 
There was no postlbllUy of even 
f.limpsing them Uirough the mist, 
but the roar of engines did what 
the captain's oratory had failed to 
do. It stirred the lethargic warriors 
and Uiey looked up, 

"Two fleets" said Xuntrtoudldes, 
cucking an car. "Hark, they engage." 

The rattle of machine-gun fire 
sounded aloft, plenty of it, and then 
a sound— a iourj, shattering, violent 



catch as catch enn with the Aiplm; 
not until they'd eaten, anyway. 
Xanthouclkles glosses things over, 
but Nick talks Boylston Street. 

"The works was gummed." he 
states flatly. "They wasn't movuv 
out of that, the 'suckers." 

Expressing tie apparent truth, for 
they were there twenty minutes Inter 
when I ho mist lifted a little and 
the steep brown slopes around them 
been me visible. They could see the 
crest of the rimrock, a thousand 
feet above them, but there was a 
very distressing angle to that, for 
the Alpini were up there, and they 
could see. too. 
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Continued from page lb* 

They had some mighty unpleasant 
accessories now, moreover — a bat- 
tery of little screwguns mountain 
artillery that fired four-pound, 
high-explosive shells; murderous 
things at tills point-blank range. 
The Greeks took cover hastily, 
swearing, but what they said was 
not a circumstance to their cap- 
t&in'c comment He knew a trap 
when he saw one. that gallant Ev- 
zoue, 

"So," Nick Pappas says, "If we 
went on. there was machirte-guris, 
and if we went back, there was 
Biacritne-gims; and there wasn't no 
sideways, So what?" 

General Metaxos himself wouldn't 
have appreciated the position any 
better. The lltUe shells whanged 
and cranhed among the boulders, 
men began to drop, and there wasn't 
a Ihing to be done about It 

Except to rush those guns, a thou- 
sand feet up and three-quarters of 
a mile away. Captain Xanthoudldes 
gloomily just didn't see tm com- 
mand up to lhat exploit. Three 
days ago. sure, but not now. Not by 
any means now. 

It Is from there on that the busi- 
ness goes crazy. 

M ACRIMMON la 
In the Athens hospital now. gelttaff, 
over as swell a case of minor con- 
cussion an anybody on the stafl ever 
was. He is no manner of use as 
a guide here, lor he simply doesnt 
remember a thing of what happened 
after he and that Savoia crashed 
Into each other. 

Nevertheless, there was a time 
when he sat in what had once been 
a cockpit, with the Glostcr spread- 
eagled out like 3 broken dragonfly 
against the hillside, its Bir-screw 
gone. its engine driven clean back 
into the Instrument-board, and most 
oi tiie board in turn crumpled 
around MncRimmon's neck. He and 
the Italian pilot had certainly done 
a good job of trying to kiss each 
other and the world good-bye, but 
Mussolini's champion was the only 
onr to succeed. 

By a piece ot sheerest Josa, one of 
those things that happen sometimes 
in air fighting, the Oldster's fuel 
tank lutdn't given way. So that 
MucJlimmon, Instead of being burned 
to a rastitr. remained sitting there; 
to all intenLs and purposes out cold, 
staring before him with set. unsee- 
ing eyes. The set oi pipes had been 
flung up from the cockpit floor, and 
the tasselied chanter lay across his 
fingers. 

MacRlnunon looked down at it, 
stupidly at first, and Lhen with a 
growing comprehension, 

"Eh -hi" he said In a bemused, in- 
quiring tone. "Te're there yet?" 

Slowly and deliberately he dragged 
himself out of the ruins of the 
macliino, the pipes with him. Under- 
foot was a soft, iingllke growth, as 
it might nave been the genuine 
rjeather; the mist prickled his nos- 
trils, cold and sweet; by the half- 
mile radius of visibility. MacRlmmon 
might indeed have been halfway up 
Ben Cruaclian somewhere, or in 
Atholl FnresL itself. 

At any rate, that might be his 
own explanation far what he did 
next— which was to hitch the pljiea 
over his shoulder, Innate the bag, 
and cotiunctice playing. 

Ho doesn't remember a single word 
about it, and maybe he never will, 
but he strode along that hillside In 
the distorting, patchy mists, and 
everything up and down that valley 
stopped dead. 

What the Italians Imagined It 
might be, that apparition, they don't 
say, There arc few of them left 
to give Interviews, anyhow, and 
those that do survive are merely in- 
coherent with fury. They don't 
consider it fair at alL 

Because all of a sudden something 
seemed to hapjien Lo that dispirited, 
hungry bunch of mountarneei's in ihe 
Volley bottom. They heard the thin, 
piercing notes from somewhere 
ahave, and a (lessen heads went up 
from behind rocks; there were 
startled oaths and cries, long arms 
pointing, hairy Jaws dropped. 

The Emories recruit mostly In this 
very Pmdus, and Its members arc a 
wild outfit, full of superstitions and 
old wives' (ales of gods, and fauns, 
and nymphs around these slopes. 
They were more than a little wnojty 
In the head, loo, as XanthouiJclw 
points out. from hunger, and when 
the magnifying power of the mist 
turned FUghl -Sergeant MacRlm- 
mon into i wavering, gigantic figure, 
stalking In the hilltops, they may 
have drawn certain conclusions. 



There arc always legends in the 

mountains of the old, old gods re- 
turning to the defence of their 
threatened haunts. 

Anyway, the Greeks began to yell, 
and then to run forward, by twos 
and threes. Their captain, after 
an instant's dumbfounded staring, 
saw his opportunity and bolted out 
ahead of them, pistol In hand. They 
went up the side of that, hii I like 
lamplighters, in a slhtfle, blood- 
thirsty, magnificent rush that swept 
the Italians from their gims, 

'3y Joe!" says Ntck Pappas. "You 
never saw nothln' like It!" 

Doubtless this to the case, and 
Nick ought to know, for he was 
in the forefront of thnt assault, 
which Is nice going for the part- 
proprietor of a sea-food joint hi 
Boston. But If anybody tries to 
go further with Nick hi the matter, 
such as asking him what he saw or 
didn't sec. he first stares them in the 
eye defiantly, as becomes a Bos- 
tonian, a wise guy, a lough egg, a 
dealer In pure reason. And then, 
under pressure, he geia mari. 

"Aw, shucks!" Nick says testily. 
"Go climb a tree, see?" 




The Athens high oommand, as a 
matter of record, htt-ve plated that 
Xanthnudides and his mob that 
morning Just broke the back of 
Italian resistance in that sector. 
They aiso wiMiilnn purely as a rou- 
tine matter, and for the information 
of the TCoyal Air Force, that one 
of their advanced dressing stations, 
late in lhat same Bfternoon. picked 
up an N.c.O. of the force, apparently 
a little off his head from shock. 

They don'L connect the two occur- 
rences In any way, oJItrially. but 
there Is a sort of subdued twinkle 
about them, and they slipped a 
phrase into one of their semi- 
orllclals — somethnlg about "the 
autochthonous deities of our ancient 
land" — which may or may not have 
a meaning. A very hlgldy intelli- 
gent lot, these Greeks. 

Margaret Fraser in Heiiopolis 
thinks so, anyway, because they are 
sending MacRlmmon back to Egypt 
for convalescence just as soon as 
he is fit to travel. 

That, according to Margaret, is a 
completely convincing bit of testi- 
mony to their excellent good sense. 

But what will happen if and when 
MacRlnurton's memory comes back 
lo him l£ a puzidiT. He is, of course, 
going to claim that all he did was 
to imagine himself bock on his 
native heath and start up a tune 
on the pipes. The Greeks aren't, 
going to believe hint— at least not 
rhe Evaonea— that bearded little 
priest is going to mutter sorcery as 
well 

He knew something, that little 
Iiierajch. even if he didn't happen to 
have clapped eyes on a set of pipes 
In his life. He is a delver into his- 
tory, the kind not found very much 
ir. books— elemental stuff, gods and 
heroes, and so forth, the secret be- 
liefs of a people. His church calls 
it names, that kind of thing, and 
so does the priest, as In duty bound, 
but he isn't half or quarter com- 
fortable doing It. He knows too 
much altogether. 

And as for Prof. Mungo Praser. 
when he gets hold of the tale there 
is 8Qlng to be R glorlona row. He Is 
going to malni.ain, with all the olrj- 
woTld courtesy and deference of a 
pig hi a gate, that it was the pipes 
and no I MacRlmmon himself that 
were Involved here. 

He will point out triumphantly 
that it was from these very Pindus 
hills that Aeri coin's Daclan bands- 
man oriBinally hailed, and will In- 
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«juire If this Unt at least prlrna- 
fflcir evidence in support of his old 
eontention— videlicet, that the pipes 
were not orlginaily a Scottish inven- 
tion at all. Of course, if anybody 
even hints that he Is tainted with 
superstition and moonshlnery, Pro- 
frssqr Froser will be frantic with 
indignation. 

So will MacRlmmon, If ever that 
ergy-bor^y gets under way. There is 
due to be a sweet (urn -up in Heii- 
opolis — unless Margaret Fraser can 
crop it. Privately, she thinks she 
can: she thinks it may be possible, 
by then, to divert Flight-Sergeant 
MwiRlmmon'a attention to other, 
and less warlike, pursuits. 
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TIRED 
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A drop of Murfne 
ii\ each eye night 
and morning brings 
fimn^jie relief, , 
Ask your 
Chemist, 

-'liiUon-WilliaBui 
Jftr. Ltd., Srdncr 



No More Piles 



Pile fruiterers can oiiIt get quick, 
sale and lasting rcJlef by removing 
the cp. use — bad blood circulation in the 
lower bowel. Cutting and salves cant 
do this — an fntemal remedy must be 
used. Dr. Leonhardt h fi Yuculotd, a 
hartnle&s tablet, succeeds because li 
relieves this blood congestion and 
strengthens the aJTectud parts. 

VaculoH has a wonderful record for 
quick, safe and lasting relief to pile 
sufferem It will do the same for you 
or money bade. Chemists an where 
tell Vftculold with this guarantee. 

Cllnlsii-WUUMU. Pty. Lid.. &jftujr. 



Asthma, Bronchitis Coughing, 
Choking Curbed in 3 Minutes 

cbnklnc ana Mtr«B*llli« arerr nlirM. oniildn'l 
\<\vi-i>. oxi.itntPiit to die, Mruilruvt wtoiipwl 
Ah-uintE Aji^xiK; ant tijjlit »ncs he bu bmA 



Do yoo hft f« uttifcoki of AiLhmii or Hran- 
pTi11|« ■<< hwX yijii «]n,iir niui fcftiHji to? 
GrcMh and cm ( rttuop 1 ]>o yuu ouiiirti no 
Lord ynli tettl Hlo juu wrru |>rjiinj nipt urml 1 
Do yrrn Iwil woaJc, utiMiIo to tthpIc, »od Iiavta 
to bo ffUvr'il not to Uku ant'i ftad nmi't 0*t 
•crtnLi] Trmdi I 

No matter tww iim* rnu 1i1t» iuT7nr«ti nr 
wfjjst yi» u La«-fl lj-Je*i, f.lu'rr? im new hopa tar 
»nu m R DiM:T.or'i DMKrlutlon called M*n- 
omo. No ilupn, no imoiir*, a 0 tu]fx..| i,>i M . 
po «[£imi?ef. Ad yoo dn ii Mr* nvn ljutn. 
10« ta.jiltrt'jt o.t nino1» iml ?fur utr^ciln k*0'h 
to Viinimh liltgi mrMjIo. In 3 tultiiltw McilJacu 
*rnrin MMriiliiA [fir'KirjTi yoitr Lilt.-Ki, alj-luif 
imtkirr to lilMalvn sod tojuofs BiMngUlift 
rliit-vm, prarijotrj trot- eiuty limil.hlii(r mill 
nrnu- h» Llrqi t.!i:> fir+i niche i,, rtintjou 

■nou ftwl yrvu-i j(»umrtir oj.nl •rrMOtfor. 
No Asthma in 2 Year* 

Ifonduo not oolj briji^v ciii.ni*! tmiMdt. 
•to otttufort i.nit frw lirwitiiknf hut bniliU 
*l> thr "vnrrt) to want oU fiitum ALtMiLa 
Jor liwfjMioo, J. Itl^bAJtiir, HnnJlurU Out 
(XumIk. ub4 laid 40 lb».. lutTcrwl ou^uiujc 



wina *lnto la ntet two j-uuji. 

Money Back Guarantee 

Tb* tw7 ftrrt Anm nt MrUilftro roe* rltfhl 
to nnrk i:in:uluttn[r throiucb your blonil and 
nnUiHiK nntnro rid you of tho fiff^u of 
AnUuiiii. Try Moiiiincii iiiLdur az\ lron-cJad 
money W-k irnuantco. Yon t»u Uifi IttSt 
If ytia dnn t fori outlrujy w fl U, MkQ a n M 
porwm, rUlil fully •fttUtliHi ufirt- r*kJnc 
Mi'-uiJiLCfi ]ii¥t return tbr orr.l'tj" iiwfcago KM 
the full piirrtluiw iirft.c will bt> rtifuudnj. 
U*t Moiidsoo Irotll your Lrhrinl»L today *ui 
mm uow woli yon fttmn bmbrbt iui,1 how 
uiqeb tattar y<m win Com! tnKHirrow. TUm 

fBurantiwi urototiLs r«u. 
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BEXNJCB CAMPBELL, d Melbourne chojm from 130 applicant 
lo be confidential tea-Mary to the Australian Minuter in Tohso' 
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"Job I've always 
dreamed of getting 

Bernice Campbell goes to Australian 
Embassy in Japan 

"Good on you," was the brief comment made by the 
young sailor brother of Bernice Denholm Campbell, of 
Melbourne, when he heard of her appointment as confi- 
dential secretary to the Australian Minister in Tokio 
(Sir John Latham). The reaction of her girl friends was: 
'That's the sort of job I've always dreamed of getting." 

Bernice is the first Australian girl to be sent by the Common- 
wealth to work in a foreign country. 



■ 1 &ii selection from a list 
XI of 130 applicants was Suf- 
ficient to merit trie tribute 
which will be echoed by thou- 
sands of Australian girls. 

Twenty-six yean old, slim, dark 
haired, with a quiet poised manner, 
Miss Campbell has already done n 
fair amount of travelling, though. 
a£ she aays herself , slie always had 
a "yen" to go ro Japan. 

She Ls a girl who takes thing* 
quietly, and II bt hoxd to Imagine 
her breaming (lorried or worried over 
the most difficult situation. 

At present Miss Campbell, who 
speaks French fluently, knows 
nothing of the Japanese language, 
but ihe intends to learn as soon as 
.-she can. 

"That study might replace what I 
usn&lly do at home In the week- 
ends, and that la wash and iron my 
clothes and look after my flat," she 
said. 

"On paper my salary of H50 looks 
very good, bat I nndrrstand (hat 
i toUiiitc and living are extremely ex- 
pensive for foreigners in Japan, so 
1 don't suppose there will be ranch 
left each week." said this clear- 
thinking, capable girl. 

Planning wardrobe 

"I HAVEN'T started to plan my 
wardrobe yet, because I don't 
know exactly how soon I will be 
leaving. I have first to take- a sliort 
course of training at Canberra In 
external affairs. 

"However, I will be taking lots of 
woollen things . . . even woollen 
underwear . . . I don't like the Idea 
of that much. It's rather scratchy, 
isn't It?" she continued. 

"I don't wear heavy make-up, but 
lipsticks and pale nail polishes will 
be an my list." 

Miss Campbell wears her dark hftlr 
drawn to the top of her head from 
the sides, and with a knot low on 
her neck at the back. 

"f gave up worrying about perma- 
nent waves four years ago," she aald. 
"Because my hair always gave the 
hairdressers so much trouble, that 
1 never dared BO back to them after 
the first time ... I Just haven't 
got the sort of hair that will stay 
in nice comfortable waves . . ." 

The daughter of Mrs E. C. Camp- 
bell, of Sydney. Miss Campbell was 
born in Narrogln, West Australia. 
She went to school at the Perth Col- 
lege and later at the University she 
studied arte and journalism. 

In 1934. she went to Hobart, where 
she trained in library work for six 
months. 





THE BRITISH LEGATION 
in Tokio. where Mia Campbell 
spill live unlit the neut Legation 
Buildings are ready for use. 

"Then I went to Melbourne, 
where I opened a small library of 
my own In St. Klida." she said. 

"I loved it. but financially It 
wasn't much help . . . 

"I learnt shorthand and typing 
and passed the Public Service 
examination, and Joined the Marine 
Branch of the Department of Com- 
merce. 

"Like most girls I wanted to travel 
so in p. i.i" 1 went to England and 
worked In ihe High Commissioner's 
Office Id London. 

"Alter war broke out I did some 
special work with the High Com- 
missioner 'Mr. Brucet and then I 
left for home in October, I93P." 

Referring to living, conditions and 
food. Blts;t Campnell said that she 
did not expect lo have any worries 
about either. 

"3*11 confess that I weighed myself 
the other day for the first time for 
years. T weigh 8st. 41be." she said. 

"I have never been ill. so I'm not 
n bit scared about the food or the 
climate affecting me." 

A moderate smoker. Miss Camp- 
bell does not Hire dancing very much, 
but ls very fond of tennis and 
swimming 

Keenly Interested in classical 
music, she remarked a Utile dryly 
that she rather doubts llcr reaction 
to Japanese music 



WOMEN ALSO SERVE 



Rt ADKLE SHELTOS SMITH, who ha* jutt rrlurnei tram Darwin 



J^'OKTHERN Trrrltory division of (he 
Red Cross is joining in the Australia' 
wide Red Cross roll call In September, 
when (here wilt be a big drive for new 
members. 

The president. Mrs. C L. A. Abbott, wife 
of Ihe Administrator, is hoping Tor a big 
rally at flflvrmmrut li. >ti ■ D.uwin. 

The 170 members or the branch are 
scattered all through the Territory — at 
Tennant Creek. Barrow Creek, Alice 
Springs, Wave HIM, as well as in Darwin. 

It works Tor the civil and military hos- 
pitals, the air force ward and navy sick 
bay, the aimed mrrrhaut cruisers and 17 
Reg, Aid Posts, providing comforts, hooks, 
papers, hnrae-madr cakes once a week, 
and medical uid>. 

Members go shopping fur ho*pllal 
patients twice a week. 

The Junior Rrd Cross has 215 mem- 
bers scattered through Ihr Trrrilory, with 
an energetic Darwin circle of 5!i, whose 
clirerior and hon. secretary Is Miss Kna 
Dal ton. 



In addition (» the circle at A Hie Springs 
school, thers is annlhrr circle of 19 mem- 
bers of (he Half-t'aStr School in the same 
lou n_ 

The children make face-washers for the 
local hospjtal. and knit mufflers, pull- 
aver*, sucks, helmets, and cardigans t» 
send overseas. 

They visit patients In hospital, and cal- 
ler! paper* and magazines for the mili- 
tary hospital, collect s* rap metal and card- 
board, attend first-aid and bandaging 
classes, and rollduci a "mile of pennies" 
fund lo Ijuv towelling. 

Alice Springs circle with 513 memhers. 
and Tennant ( reck, wilh II members, ion 
penny concerts and srll toffee and home- 
made pies In add lo their funds. 

Pine Creek rirrle has a membership of 
39, and there are ihree associate members 
at Katherine. 

Boy members at Darwin anil Alice 
Sprintrs specialise in making pyjama 
cords. 

Tile Junior Red Cross will rrvnilurC a 
jumble stall a( Ihe Red Cross roll calL 




Influenza W89kkt?ns you. The fever 
lakes away your strength. Your digestion is^ 
enfeebled and upset. For some weeks afterwards 
you feel tired and [n low spirits. 
You have a great need ai this time for a food which 
is very easy lo digest and very nourishing, to bring 
your strength back. Drink Ovatiine every day and you 
will feel your energy reluming and your cheerfulness, 
Ovaliine makes your slack muscles tough again, re- 
stores your nerves, puts vigour into your mind and body. 

Ovakinc Ls delicious even to an invalid who lurns 
fretfully away from other food; and il gives you every 
food you need to make you strapping and well again. 



FOOD FOR MUSCLE 
BONE AND NERVE 

tlvitf.ln* l* rn*i1* tmh (uJt- 
nrfjim mill;, iit-n l*id und 
rich hh.t lei mtUt Vosj iirtsri ; tis 
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OVALTINE 

is Food and Drink to you 

At all ilicnmis and stores— 1/9. 2/10, 5/-. 
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Did you MACLEAN 
your teeth to-day ? 




MACUANS mokvi yeffew fwMi *hiit. 

KtACL£AN$ tout up toe pumj , . . 
tnaitf frVom firm, hard end rreo/fny, 

M-ACliMrYS pure whit* t<v'j ' ■." 'l-:j> 
ieep. foptf jXHf* rVeiJp Ofld > ' c . 

it '<Ni i ■ fric mOi.M troufl 

rthtihtd, an th optic. 




TEETH 



Sleepless 
Nights? 

Worry? Nerve Strain? 

Van need thr.se New Concentrated 
Nerve -Slrcngtrirnlnir; TnhUli. 

Hleepleso people should know there is 
only onn sure way to end the misery 
of sleepless night; due to strain and 
worry. That Is to get at the cause of 
this trouble — rui:-down. Jumpy nerves. 
Dnats only dope the syslrm tem- 
jwraiily — make matters worse In the 
long run. What you need In a short 
tnurse of Phosphorated Iron to build 
up nerve strength 

I'hnophoratcd fron .'• a scientific com' 
blnatlon of organic Iron. phosphorus 
and other special nerve-ionic tngredf- 
mLs ooncen traced In easy- to- take 
tahltrtM. II restores, calms and 
^trernflJiens weak. Irritable nerves — 
uuicklr builds fresh reserves or nerve 
force, Bonn you'll feel stronger, cat 
better, enjoy refreshing aleep at nhthl 
Decide now to build up your nerves 
and end the worry and torture of 
•leeplese night*. Ask your chemist to- 
day for Phodphnralcd Iron. 

CllnUa-Vrillaun* riy. Ltd.. Ss4n* T , 



REDUCE YOUR 

WAIST! 



•^.-^ STRAWBERRY BLONDE 

I Week's Beat Release} 
OIK la dr H.n llland. .1.1 nil's CagneT, 
Kit* Hayworth. | Warner*,) 
] IGHT-HEARTED version of the 
Jumps Hagati stage play, "One 
Sunday Afternoon," this film Is a 
pleasing, well-acted comedy-drama, 
In 1L; quaint custuincs, its music, 
and Its dialogue. It re-creates in a 
most effective and entertaining 
r&shion Lhc atmosphere ol the gay 
' nineties. 

The Etory is that of a struggling 
young dentist 'James Cagneyi wlio 
waits years 1o avenge a wrong done 
by a former trier*!, but in the end 
blithely Cossc:. his vengeance aside. 

While the film is slow-moving at 
tiroes the acting Is line, especially 
thut (if Olivia de HavUlond. She 
gives a delight Jolly human portrayal 
of the girl who marries Cagney, 
Olivia overshadows Rita Hayworth 
i the "Strawberry Blonde"), who 
tlireateTis to WTeck her marriage. 
Cagnty is as usual excellent In both 
remedy and serious scenes, with 
J ark Carson as trie false friend. 
Alan Hale and George Tobias add 
humor.— Regent: showing, 

^rf\ THE GREAT LIE 

Bctir Dai is, «...., F . Brent. (War- 
ners,) 

DBTTB DAVIS gives another line 
portrayal In this unusual drama 
of a bitter confliL-t between two 
women. 

Wlille less tragic than her recent 
picture*. It lias plenty of cmotlun- 
stirrlng Incident. 

Theme Is provocative. Believing 
her husband. George Brent, killed 
in n plane crash, Bette Davis adopts 
his child by a former alliance with 
concert pianist Mary Astor. A year 
Enter the husband returns, and Bette 
is afraid io tell lilm the child Is not 
theirs. Then the other woman, re- 
luming to claim her baby, tries to 
use her motherhood as a means of 
reclaiming the father. 

Bene handles the drama with her 

,iniEHMii:miini'lllil1lll1llhllllllllllhliiirill1l Lull, mi ill 



customary realism, and her romantic 
scenes with charm and spontaneity. 
As the heartless, petulant pianist, 
Mary Aj is outstanding. 

Hattie McDante] as Bette's colored 
mammy and Holtle'j brother 3am 
as plantation handy man both score. 
— Century; showing, 

COWBOY AND THE BLONDE 

Mary Beth Hughes, George 
Montgomery. (Twentieth Cenlurj - 
Fox.) 

"I"N this Inconsequential little 
comedy, good-looltlng newcomer 
George MonlgomeTy is the oowbov, 
und Mary Beth Hughes the blonde 
— ft temperamental film star. 

Mary Beth's tantrums cause her 
fthjdlo a good deal of trouble. Then 
she fiUla in love with rodeo cham- 
pion George, and begins Lo calm 
down. Go the thankful studio re- 
tainn George, who can't act. 

Film has a few bright wisecracks. 
The young players make an attrac- 
tive, romantic couple, while Alan 
Mowbray as head nf Uie 81m com- 
pany Is convincing,— Haymarket- 
Clvic: showing. 

DARK STREETS OF CAIRO 

Sigrid Gnrie, Ralph Byfd. (Uni- 
versal.) 

\VTtti- ACTED tlirlller, with some 
refreshing twists to the plot, 
ilus film centres on the actniUr- of 
Jewel thieves in Cairo. 

Tn particular, v deals with Che 
I'fforty of this gang to steal the 
Seven Jewels, discovered in Cairo 
by a scientific expedition. 

Good work Is done by Sigrid Gurle 
as the daughter of a Swedish baron, 
and by Ralph Byrd as tile he-miin 
explorer. Rod La Roque. consldei- 
abiy stoutex, appears as the In- 
spector. But the outstanding 
characterisation is given by George 
Zucco as the suave cut-throat 
lender of the Jewel thieves. — 
Capital: showing. 

in n in iiim* MiiiiiiiMii 



Our Film 
Grading ft 

irirk Excellent 
•irk Above orerage 
if Average 

No itan — below average. 



MEET BOSTON BLACK IE 
Chester Morris, RochcUc Hudson. 
iCnlumblm.) 

r pUE oniy noteworthy feature of 
this Uirlllex is the brinf appear- 
ance of Australian Joy Howarth 
■ billed as Constance Worth). Joy. 
however, has little to do but look 
attractive. 

Tt Is a dull, confused melodrama, 
with Chester Morris playing a 
gentleman crook. 

Out to find a murderer. Chester 
and his girl assistants Rochelle Hud- 
son, spend their time alternatively 
dodging the gangsters and the pollce. 

Morris gives his familiar non- 
chalant portrayal Rochelle Is de- 
corative hi a non-essential role. — 
Capitol: showing. 

Shows Still Running 

* * * Philadelphia Slory. Kath- 
arine Hepburn, Cary Grant, James 
Stewart in delightful comedy. 
Liberty. 14th week. 

* * * 1 Wanted Wings, Ray Mil- 
land. William Holden in spec- 
tacular aviation drama. Prince 
Edward. 2nd week. 

* * Bea Wolf. Edward G. Robin- 
son. Ida Lupino In grim sea drama. 
Plaza, 3rd week. 

* * That Uncertain Feeling. Merle 
Oberon. Melvyn Douglas In frothy 
comedy. Mayfalr, 3rd week. 

* * Sis Hnpkins. Judy Ctuiova. Bob 
Crosby In bright musical. State. 
2nd week. 

* Yes, Madam. Bobby Howes, 
Diana Ohurchtll In amusing Eng- 
lish I arc*. Embassy. 2nd week. 

* Call a Cop. George Formby, 
Dorothy Hysori In only fair 
farce. Byeeum. find week. 

* Come Live With Me, James 
Stewart. Hedy Lamarr in frothy 
romance. St. Jvu -.■ 2nd week. 



iiiiiiii "i.ii,i. 



Here's hot news 
the studios! 

From JOHN B. DAVIES in New York und 
BARBARA 80URCHIER in Hollywood 

BETTE DAVIS' illness, caused by 
overwork, threatens to lake 
ber out tit "The Little Foxes" per- 
manently. Katharine Hepburn 
qnd Miriam Hopkins are among 
those being considered to take her 
place. Mis; Hopkins is the must 
likely candidate. 



TRY A GOVERNA BELT 
FOR 7 DAYS AT OUR RISK 
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"T IiTKE being a virain," pro- 
claims Claude RatW. I'm tired 
of being a saintly old character, as 
I've been in so many films lately. 
After Mr Jordan Goes to Town' I 
hope to get back to the business of 
being wicked again— like King John 

In 'Itobin Hood.' Jt Is an escape 
for me to be dastardly on the screen, 
since I have to be a model hus- 
band and father at Home." Most 
screen villains, including Basil 
Rat.hbonc. long lo be heroes. 

IT * * 

I iKIKTLNt; towards the altar axe 
Artie Shaw and Margo. Francis 
Ledrrer's ex-wlfe. Artie's Interest 
In the charming Mexican actress Is 
srrlnua. They must trail for his 
divorce from Lana Turner to become 
liilaL 

tt * * 

rpHE story of the Royal Cmaadlan 
- 1 Air Force will be told In 
"Shadows of Their Wings." a tech- 
nicolor productkin to be made at 
Warners with George Brent and 
Dennis Morgan In leading roles. Air- 
Maralial W. A. Bishop, who was a 
foremost ace of the flrat World War, 
and ri-.-A ronumands the nr Ai' 
has been In conference with the 
studio, 

*• * * 
IDA I.rplNO employs ber rent- 
less ha. 1 1 tin by making hiHsk rd 
nigs in ber spare momenta, 
* * * 

rpHE wedding of radio and screen 
■* oomedlan. Ken Murray, and 
photographic model, deatus Cald- 



well, was held the other day at the 
home of Lew Ayrc*. Murray's close 
friend. 

Lew played the organ while Blng 
Crosby sang during the ceremony. 

* * * 
JjTCKEY MOUSE will be spurred 

ou Ki greater arhtevemrntf U 
rivalry can do the trick. Wall Dis- 
ney haj created a new rodenl 
Timothy Mouse, appearing in a 
current cartoon. 

* * # 
I^INt'E Gene Tlemey married 

Count Oleg Cassln) she Is called 
"Little Castfru." Oleg Is "Big Cas- 
fdnl." 

* * * 
|^VEN as the great G. B. Sliow 

himself, Katherlne CcTiirlJ haa 
fallen victim to the magic per- 
suasiveness of Gabriel Pascal. She 
has agToed to appear in "The Doc- 
tor's Dilemma," which will be the 
iicxl Shaw mm directed by Pascal. 

All these years Cornell )ms been 
steadfast In her refusal to appear 
on the screen, because she feared 
she would not photograph effec- 
tively. However, after "Pygmalion" 
and "Major Barbara" she Is con- 
vinced that conventional facial 
beauty Is not essential to mm suc- 
cess. On the stage. Miss Cornell is 
really beautiful. 

* ■» * 
J^LAINE BARRIfc and her cjt-hue- 

band have weekly broadcasting 
engagements In adjoining itudlos, 
but tliey never meet. 

w * w 

J ORETTA YOUNG and George 
' Brent always put oh Utrir awn 
make-up. 

WW* 

/ JHA1UJE CHAFLIN Is Uilnklng 
seriously of filming his neat 
picture in New York Instead nf 
Hollywood. The setting of the •lory 
will be the great metropolis, so It 
would not be Illogical for bun to 
make the change. 



from all 

JJOB HOPE has given more benefits 
in one year than any other 
actor. In spite of his radio pro- 
gramme and hts pictures with Blng 
Crosby, he has managed Ui give 300 
benefit pei'formancef In 365 days. 

* * * 

J.'Ii-M stars have "spare room 
trouble," too. When Melvyn 
Douglas was confronted with the 
problem of housing an unexpected 
guest he commandeered his son's 
room and sent young Peter over to 
spend the night with the Edward 
G Robinson cnUdreii. 

* * *- 
JJAKLENE DIETRICH'S daughter. 

Maria, sixteen years old. Is one 
of Gorbo's most RrdenL admirers. 
But of course she thinks the screen's 
finest actress Is Dietrich herself 
Maria hopes to become art actress. 

* * * 

JT wasn't hard to gel Ginger 
Rogers In eat one ice cream 
voda after another far "Tom. Dirk 
and Harry.*" Ginger loves them. 

* w * 

( JEORGE RAFT, who has the most 
complete and expensive ward- 
robe hi Hollywood, was growling 
fXDod-humorcdly about the unfair- 
ness of the clothes situation In 
Hollywood. 

"It's the custom for women's cos- 
tumes to be provided by the studios, 
while we men must furnish our own 
dollies. But I can't wear any of 
mine In 'Mali Power.' You see. 
1 rn s:UpDosed to be a repair lines- 
man, and have to wear old clothes 
that don't fit Now I've got to go 
out snd boy a few baggy julis and 
wear them until they gel a shabby 
look." 

■» * * 

V r rvTEN LEIGH'S swooping hat 
1 brims and trailhig gowns, as 
depleted in "That Hamilton 
Woman," will cause quite a Cutter 
among fashlon-oousclous women. In- 
finitely becoming Is the bonne I she 
wears for the Romney portrait. Rene 
Hubert. French designer, who k 
responsible far the costumes. Is now 
working an n portfolio of adapta- 
tions of famous French. EUiglish and 
American pointings. 
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Hairdresser Gives 
Advice on 
Grey Hair 

Tells now to Slake a Home-Made 
Grey Hair Remedy. 

Miss Diana Manners, who has been a 
hairdresser In Sydney for the niust ten 
yoirs gives this advice:— "There is 
tiolliiiig lo erpial the rcmedv for grey 
niiir. made up from an ounce Of Bay 
Rum, } ounce of Glycerine and a small 
box of Orle* Compoand, mixed with a 
hiLlf-plnt of water. Any chemist con 
supply these ingredients at a small cost 
and the nUxing ts so easy vou can do 

t yourself and save liie extra expense. 

By combing tills liquid tlirouitli orev 

!. r i.'? u J a i! 1 l11rn " ftn >' sliade yoit 
lUtc, black, brown or light brotvn be- 
sides making It glossy and fhillv and 
free from itchy dandruff. It Is per- 
fectly harmless, free from stickiness 
grease or gum and does not rub off It 
should make any grey haired person 
YostJy more youthful In appearance," 
aian..wiiii«i», rt;. Lu., Ijftfj 



The Ausfralian Women's Weekly 
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Parlies are different 




• At the Jack London ranch, players Edward G. Robinson, John Garfield, and 
Hobarr Bosworlti, who appeared in the film version of the author's "Sen Wolf," 
meet Mrs. Jock London and drink a toast. 







• The grown-up Jane 
Withers stepping out 
with current admirer, 
Buddy Pepper, invades 
the Pirates' Den, owned 
by Gob Hope and Fred 
MacMurray. 



• At Milton Berle's gay 'nine- 
ties swimming party. Marie 
Wilson, Buster Keaton ami 
Judy Garland lead the parade. 



JUST FOR FUN! 



Alt nor -a it ttetft* cut 

/ 1 U at lavish large-tuiafc 
/ / entertainment , I he 
/rT .f^ors con at ill be re- 
W lied upon to think op 
netr party idvax. 
The Jack Henngs recently hired 
an amorlmrnt of musical instru- 
ments, then invited guextx to play 
o n whichever o ne t h eg fa acied. 

Hob Taglar and Clark tiabtv each 
trrabbt-d a soxttphnnr. Sarfmrn Slan- 
icffck a trombone, and ftcnng a 
riot. After rehearsal* the amatf-ur 
orchestra played "I'll \ecer Smite 
. igain" with variations. It \pas 
great fun far everybody except the 
audience, 

* * *■ 

(] Then there was the patriotic 
send-off which dinger fingers 
gave director t r <tr:>tm Kania an the 
eve of h i» depart a re tor milita ra 
training, .ill (he decoration* were 
in rrrf. white, and blue — e i 'en to 
the eake icing. 



But most amusing of alt icon the 
bachelor porta friend* gare 
(.ilbert Roland— offer hi* marriage. 

Wives, including the bride. Con- 
nie Bennett, irere invited. But all 
the men m/ at one table while wag 
on the other side or the roam ice re 
the tcomrn. 

Sir Cedric (lardwirke, Peter 
Lor re. ttnd Freddie ttriasott mon 
uf Cnrli icere the bright buy* whe. 
thought this one up. 
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CHEER UP! Li*rn lo 
"THE YOU 1 11 SHOW" 
every Sunday nighl it 7 
o'clock on 2GB, 2KA. 2CA, 
-'MR. JGZ, 2NZ, ZLM, 
2KM. ZTM, 2W1_, JAW, 
*SR. JSH, 3 HA. JTR. 
JUL. 4BH. 4GR. 4AY, 
4MB. 4SB. 7HO, 7QT, 
7LA. 7DY, 7BUi ji * on 
SDN, ->RM. 6KG; M 730 
on 6PR, fiTZ: II 7.4S 
6GE. VC V.J „ 1|S ni< « S.JO 
on JWG, JBO. 4RO, 
4TO. 4MK, 4CA; at 9.1S 
an 2BH. 




You are indeed lucky to share the 
■W beauty secret which has been 
Of known to lovely women since the 
4? days of Cleopatra. Olive OH, skil- 
fully blended with Palm Oil in 
p£t Palmotive soap, gives your skin . a 
soothing massage every time you bathe. 

f The rich Palmolive lather gently removes 
every trace of blemish-making impurities 
and gives a fine, refreshing glow to the skin. 

Palmolive's gift to you is an everlasting school- 
girl complexion <dl over. 

l|/Bi 
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All for 
love of 
a lady 

TONY MARTIN GIVES 
UP NIGHT CLUBS TO 
PLAY MINNIE GOLF 
WITH LANA TURNER 



By JOAN McLEOD 
in Hollywood, 



HOLLYWOOD la popularly 
supposed to be the young 
bachelor's paradise, where the 
glamor girls, outnumbering 
men by three to one, have to 
sacrifice their own preferences 
for the sake of being seen out 
with a beau. 

But love can work wonders, 
even In this man I ess town. 

As I write a dozen or so 
stricken swains are adapting 
themselves to the tastes of the 
fir is they adore . 

Lana Turner has a positive 
passion foT miniature golf — which 
happens to be one of the popular 
movie fads of the moment. So what 
do we And? 



f a Saturday flight, 
y \ when everybody else 

is doing the town, Lana 
and her .«> devoted admirer Tony 
Martin knock a ball round one 
of the courses alung Beverly Boule- 
vard, with ex-night-clubber Tony 
being uncommonly cheerful about it! 

Wool worm heiress Barbara Hut- 
ion thrives on excitement and 
crowds 

Cary Grant Is a stt-by-the-flre-al- 
home body. 

Now. since the pair became en- 
gaged, Gary's out with Barbara 
dining and dancing seven nights a 
week. 

The actor really dislikes parties. 
For years he's been keeping bis 
birthday quietly with Constance 
Moore, who celebrates hers on the 
same day. 

But he readily assisted with the 
arrangements for (lie lavish affair 
Barbara threw in honor of his birth- 
day this year. 

The party began at ten and went 
on tUI Bve the next morning — and 
Cary was there, smiling and genial, 
right up to the last minute 

A final word: the conservative 
Cary is wearing emerald -and -dia- 
mond studs and cuff-links. Barbara 
gave them to him last Christmas. 



ft 



<J HOOTING galleries 
have a fatal fascin- 
ation for Brenda Mar- 
shall ishe's an excellent shqti. 80 in 
the evening;, when they're not 
attending a premiere or concert, 
you'll find Brenda and swain Bill 
Holden wandering down Beverly 
Boulevard looking In on all the gal- 
leries and fun-fairs. 

Even the older men about town 
are acquiring new tastes to suit their 
lady loves 

Mlxeha Auer's new fiancee, the 
attractive actress Joyce Hunter, is 
In with the gay younger set — Elyse 
Knox. Alexis Smith. Robert Stack. 
Nan Gwynne and the rest So Bar- 
bara drags the former stay-at-home 
MLscha along to all their come-as- 
you-were-when-you-recelved - the- 
Invitation parties and scavenger 
hunts. 

Oti the other hand. Judy Garland 
Is just cr-a-zy to write short stories 
So her fiance. Dave Rose, la spend- 
ing evenings over at Judy's place, 
reading her typewritten efforts. 

Thai, screen exotic Hedy Lamarr 
Is fond of long walks In the country 
and likes spending the evening with 
her friends, 80 Hedy and her ad- 
mirer John Howard are often to be 
found at ttw home of Hedy's dearest 
friend. Myma Loy. 

Then you have Priscllla Lane, who 
Is going In for culture these days. 
She has Just enrolled at the Uni- 




• The exotic Hedy Lnmarr, MGM star, enjoys long walks in the 
country, and prefers evenings at home to night clubs or parties. 
Like other devoted movie swoins, her admirer, John Howard, is 
learning to adapt him sell to her tastes. 



versify of California for a course Iri 
Journalism and photography. Pris- 
cilla and her beau, newspaper man 
John Barry, spend their evenings 
round the fire at Prlscllla's place, 
where they'll argue about philosophy 
or the arts until far Into the night. 

Making a good impression on the 
girl's mother Is always a sound 
scheme favored by at least two of 
the movie beaus 

When Mickey Rodney calls tor 
Linda Darnell It's uith a bunch of 
flowers for his lady love in one hand 
and 3 gift, for her mother in the 
other 

Mickey's most recent gesture to 
Mrs. Darnell was a handsome bottle 
ol perfume, her favorite kind 

The cunning young man hart care- 



fully Inquired her taste beforehand 
from Lltidn 

Suave George Rati, who has gone 
all serious about blonde Betty 
Grahle. also believes in gelling nn 
the good side of mother. 

On Mother's Day he took Betty 
and Mrs. Grable to dinner — one nf 
those lavish sbt-oourse affairs 

And I like llic gesture lawyer 
Greg Bautzcr. a most devoted swam, 
made to sentimental Dorothy 
Lamour. He gave hrr his mother's 
old-fashioned diamond ring. 

AnoLher love-lorn swam, dietitian 
Oaylord Ha user, is a determined 
vegetarian The other day I saw 
Oarbo hi a Hollywood restaurant 
enjoying a Juicy steak while Qay- 
Inrri tenderly InoM oil 



jottings about gems... \ 

fl Olympe Brodna, who married singer Douglas Wilhoit 
recently, wure something special hi ''something blue' at 
her wedding If was the groom's girt of a sapphire brooch 
* Merle Oberon wears her own |ewels in "Affectiorotcl, 
Yours " On a block wool sun she pins two diamond plumes 
For onother scene she wears an iris Of pointed petals and 
twisted leaves made of sapphires and diamonds set Ifl 
platinum This piece goes with her block, evening gowr- 
■ Lkimr- Heme never escapes attention A new, arresting 
costume is her red suit with □ life-sized gold lobster 
pinned an the lapel 

•J On completion of "Man Power," George Raft presented 
Marten*? Dietrich with a personal token of his esteem, a 
very unusual gold bracelet On one side- the name of George 
was spelled out, the other side was shaped like a raft 
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1 ENGAGEO TO pompous Harry | Edward Ashley) . Vic- 
torian belle Samh (Jeanelte MacDoiuilU) falls in 
love with her singing learner, Carl I Nelson Eddy) 
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THE PICTURE THAT 
MADE NANCY THINK 

HER STORY 
COULD BE MINE 




And <l could he yours too! II .he tiuf IttttFt iHt Jfl o- 1 
bkdnMkn ANY tj.il e*n mAe bcKcIl lltt> >^Oin«? Bl) '-.nrrw 
bvjt bte lorrwncE inape ihrillmg. by idf, rfiflfi 'irhon But 
■ ihinij mui.t rtitUi de-n-iikj a J lluwai like ik.n And 
nore. iliusmic Fsctr Powder will Kelp ro ijut your 
comple*ror» rK* cielicaMt vjti bJoam d j ItmMp uniurled 

r>w? Cv#m Kjijlitioq Ir.-ugf^nt-o -.uggtftU u»no lo»ty 
u'lit-n W rtow* nl d-ry 

RACHEL, PEACH, BRUNETTE SUN TAN 
AND NATURAL 

ERASMIC CRfAM 'VANISHING AND COIDI 1/1 TUBf 



ERASMIC FACE POWDER I'l 



I ELOPING TO Vienna. Sarah and Curl 
find happiness and friends like Ernst 
(Curt Bois), Max (Felix BressarU 



3 POVERTY BECOMES serious, however. when Carl fails to 
sell to impresario Wyler (Charles Judels) the operetta on 
which he has worked for months, with Sarah in mind as star 




A MYSTERIOUS OFFER of a wife en- 
gagement ts accepted gratefully by 
the group, with Sarah the chief singer. 



C HORRIFIED SARAH learns from Baron 
-* von Tranlsch (George Sanders) that he 
had her engaged, and expects her gratitude. 



Coward 
saw work 
filmed 



NOEL COWARD has seen 
two versions of his 
operetta. "Bitter Sweet." as 
they reached the screen. 

In 1033. Anna Neagle starred in 
& British adaptation of the musical 
Noel Coward was a irequent visitor 
\a the set 

A matter ol months ago. JeaneiLe 
MatDonnhi and Nelson Eddy made 
MC'iMa techntcoliir production ol 
"Bitter Swecl " Noel C<iward saw 
the actors at work, and was later 
given -i special Hollywood preview 
of the completed Run. 

•Bitter Sweet" Incidentally revealed 
the versatility of Nelson Eddy as a 
musician. 

Acrrustomed to accompanying him- 
self at all concert rehearsals, the 
star found it easy to play the plnnu 
for singing -lesson scenes m the film 
He accompanied Jeanette MacDon- 
ald In both duet and solo numbers 

He had as well to play the violin 
in the Viennese cafe . l ;ei| uiiir-^.. Here 
the studio called in one ai its or- 
chestra violinists to polish up Mr. 
Eddy's violin lingering and bow- 
ing. 

A good pupil 

ITGM'S music director. Herbert 
* Stothart, who roached Eddy in 
the essentials ol .couducLlrig an 
orchestra— necessary for yet another 
sequence in "Bitter Sweet"— declared 
that the singer's sound musician- 
:-,hlp made the task a pleasjire. 

None of these praises was given 
to another actor. Felix Bressart. 
who also had to portray a musician 
in the nim 




g SARAH BREAKS her cafe contract, but Lord Shayne 
(Ian Humeri warns, them that the enraged Baron, a 
superb swordsman, intends forcing Carl into a duel. 



For Fe-lLx, facility on the harp 
was necessary, but he was turned 
over as a pupil to the eccentric 
whim of teacher Harpo Marx! 

Jeanette MactJoiittld had no such 
extra luition to take. ludwed. dur- 
ing the tilmmg of "Bitten Sweet." she 
was doing some long-distance coach- 
ing herseir. 

MGM has been sending out to 
inquirers a pamphlet written by 
Jeanette hersell, and called "The 
Hoynl Road to Sony " When our 
woman wrote 15 times trom [lie 
same address In The Middle Wesi 
Jeanette listed that liutuirlcs be 
made. It was discovered thai this 
wimiun. a singing teacher herseir 
was handing out the pamphlets as 
instruction to the members of her 
class 

As soon as "Bitter Bum" was ram- 
pletcd, Jeanette went on again on 
her own "Royal Road to Song"— 
the final section ol her often-Inter- 
rupted concert tour. 

She has but recently returned to 
Hollywood and study, in preparation 
tor her next, musical, "Sniilln' 

Through." 
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• LADY WAKEIfURST looks pleased 
ivhen, as Red Cross president, she receives 
cheque lor £ 10.000 from Mr. Frank 
Albert. It's Mr. Albert's gilt to Red Cross. 




• "THIS IS HOW it's done, ' says sailor 
Jim Turner ta Norma Daley. ptagma bil- 
liards at Y.W.C./4. Open House. 




* BALLETOMANES Maraarel Fitting 
Jones and Mr. Wilfred Johnson, both keen 
Red Cross workers, at Australian Ballet per- 
formance. Conservatorium. 




On the Mockd Record 



• AT LUNCH-TIME Music Club concert 
Mrs. Sydney de Vrict, musical organiser 
Sydney de Vries and Mrs. Gotdon ilenty 
discuss sale of tickets. 



Movie news . . . 

^MBULANCE - DRIVER Elizabeth 
Btnnle efficiently operates movie 
camera as well as an ambulance. 
Elizabeth raises more than £50 by 
showing colored movie of her trip to 
England, the Continent (parts ol it), 
and America. Proceeds for N-E.S. 
ambulance. 

I'm tost In admiration of her 
colored shots of Scotland's lochs, and 
the Changing of the Guard taken 
through the railings of the Palace. 

As well as working film projector. 
Miss Binnie comperes the show . . . 
and excellently. 

1 like . . . 

$TORY of Free French soldier at 
y.W.Cvl. Open House. He couldn't 
s-peak English so he said it with 
flowers . . . disappeared in middle 
of party , came back with armful of 
pink sweet-peas and presented a few 
to most oj 200 girl hostesses. 

Gala for furs . . . 

pIRST glimpse of packed Conser- 
vatorium foyer before curtain 
rises on Australian Ballet makes 
me think I've stumbled on annual 
gathering of foxes and ermines, 
Simply everybody there . . . Red 
Cross benefits. 

Coped In fox . . . Noreen Danger, 
silver . . . Mrs. Eric Pralten, blue 
. . . Mrs. George Norrie, silver . . . 
Philippe Stephen and Betty Hnrdern, 
blue. Mrs. Malcolm Mackellar, Mrs. 
Jim Lowry, Mrs. Lex Albert romp 
home m ermine stakes. 

Night out ror velvets, too. tempera- 
ture being somewhere near freezing 
point. Joan Waterhouse's cinnamon 
fox chunky Is super match for ring 
velvet frock. Joan Holman In bur- 
gundy velvet, Helen Foster in black, 
Mrs. G. C. Muirhead-Gould, to match 
port wine velvet, wears yet another 
beautiful pair of earrings. Semi- 
precious stones, shoulder-length. 

With Mrs. A. W. Keighley comes 
English visitor, Mrs. Worthington, 
who, although she disclaims all con- 
nection with Noel Coward's song, in- 
evitably gets "Please Mrs. Worthlng- 
ton," 

Oarwin wedding . . . 

\TR mail letters for Dr. and Mrs. 

Randal McDonnell, of Manly, 
from their son and new daughter-in- 
law. Flying-Officer and Mrs. Patrick 
Randal McDonnell, giving news of 
their wedding in Darwin. 

Quiet ceremony followed by cock- 
tails at Hotel Darwin . . . bride 
wears blue. 

The bride, formerly Sybil Wilks, 
flew to Darwin a few weeks ago for 
a holiday, now she stays there as 
Mrs. Pat McDonnell. Bride and 
groom first met three years ago. 
Sybil, the younger daughter of the 
late Captain and Mrs. W. B. D. Wllks. 
formerly of Shanghai, has a sister 
■Audrey in Sydney. 

More helper* needed . . . 

JJ RIDGE party at Pickwick Club 
raises £14 for 22nd Anti-Tank 
Comforts Fund . . . Mrs. Stuart 
Maclean and Mrs. Philip Pring or- 
ganisers. Those trying for grand 
Slams include Lady Parkhil], Mes- 
dames Ken Patrick, Cyril Wlppell. 
John Snell, Bill Sayers. Mrs. Prlng 
tells me it's been a busy whiter for 
comforts workers, surrounded by 
flannelette pyjamas, mittens, bala- 
clavas, and socks !n t he making. More 
helpers are needed on Tuesday and 
Friday at rooms in Science House. 




JVof so dressy . • . 

JPDJD there's not nearly so much 
"dresslng-up" for celebrity or- 
chestral concerts this year when I 
drop in to hear Friedman at Town 
Hall. Perhaps a wartime economy 
. . . "less evening clothes." Or 
maybe it's so cold returning home- 
wards in trams and trains Instead of 
limousines. 

Meet golfer Odette McKay and 
mannequin Noreen Fuller wanning 
up with coffee at interval, both well 
wrapped In tweeds. 

Super ensemble is Mrs. Cecil Rad- 
ford's beaded frock and full-length 
coat of same strawberry velvet, silver 
fox cape for added warmth. She ac- 
companies Lorna Searl, 

Front stall scats for Mrs. David 
Roper and Mrs. Jack Cassidy, both in 
heavy lace i rocks and fur coats. Also 
there . . . the C. O. de Dardcls, Mrs. 
H. B. Farncotub, Mrs. Hope Gibson, 
ind Mrs. Hamilton Klrkland. who is 
busy organising American Tea at her 
Point Piper home on July 25 to aid 
Sydney Hospital. 

Ooetor weds . . . 

^\T three days' notice Dr. Phyllis 
Bodlcy gets leave from job of resi- 
dent medical officer at Royal North 
Shore and wedding to mining en- 
gineer Rem dimming takes place at 
St. James'. King Street. 

Sister Dawn Bouley attends Dr. 
Phyllis as bridesmaid. Small family 
reception afterwards at Usher's. Last 
year the bride returned from Eng- 
land, where she was doing post- 
graduate work. 

Bridegroom goes to Malaya by air 
this week . . . bride following in 
few weeks. 

Hid u*nt know ? . . . 

OEL MACDONALD sends orchids 
from Sydney to Melbourne by 
plane for Patricia Sibbln to carry 
when she week his brother. Spence 
Macdonald. Newly-weds choose Mt. 
Buffalo for honeymoon . . . bride- 
groom is member of Alpine Club. 

Sylvia Keighley is in Melbourne 
again, visiting Hance Adrian Quisl. 
Planning wedding for September. 

Youthful June Carr, daughter of 
the E. Blakeney Carrs, has successful 
kindergarten at Klllara. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Fleming, of 
Wahroonga. visit Melbourne for son 
lan's wedding with Jocelyn Priestley 
at Christ Church. South Yarra. 

Mrs. Geoff Plater is staying at 
Cowra, where her husband Is in 
camp, Mrs. Evan Henry there, too. 

Our dried fruits . . . 

J j ETTER from friend who recently 
visited Mrs. Dick Casey in Wash- 
ington tens me that entertaining at 
Legation is done very modestly . . . 
and with an eye to boosting our pro- 
ducts. Australian dried fruits are 
almost permanently on menu. 

Seen around town . . ■ 

QMART Melbourne tifsifors . . . slim, 
brunette Madeline Orr, green felt 
chapeau pierced with tall Quill to 
contrast with grey cloth coat. Shir- 
ley McGregor, dancing in orchid 
seguin jacket fitted to billowing mar- 
quisette skirt. 

And heard . . . 

YROM Adelaide . . . John Sidney 
are names chosen for the John 
Avers' son and heir. Sidney after his 
grandfather, Kidman the Cattle 
King. 




• VICE-ADMIRAL Sir Gnu ami Lady 
Route. \uho hace arrived from England to 
join our naval community. Sit dug u 
Eirit Member of Naial Hoard. 




■ EXCITING NIGHT lor Merle Ashton- 
Penhalt. who makes her debut al Masonic 
Ball, Tracadero. Photoaoiplicd durina 
delmttlntes' ivahz u. } ilh Peter Sprintj. 




• C.U.S.A. Air farce tlucen. Juice 
McGrtirb. al 1'nnce's, where she holds meet- 
ing to arrange dance at Masman Hotel this 
Saturday li> aid her candidature. 




• JUST ENGAGED Joan Eufhninghamt 
(left) meets lister Pat tor lunch in touln. 
Joan, senior student of Simcta Sophia, 
wears lovely sapphire presented by Gordon 
PatHeld, Agricultural Scienct gradual*. 
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Hrr. then. If the 
money become* entirely yours when 
you ore twenty-one. what provision 

IS :l :.i ■ {OT yOUX mother?" 

"Welt, there tsnt any, I suppose. 
Yon mean, legally? She could claim 
something, couldn't she? But. of 
course, Mummic never would, and 
It doesn't ma Iter became l shall 
look after her. of course." 

But Geoffrey Stalne was acarccly 
ltetening. He knew such an anger 
that he was shaken by it. 



It was some days before he found 
himself with an hour to s|»aro and 
could make his way again to 
Verena's home. 

He asked punctiliously for Mrs 
Bwaaffi and waa shown o=;ain. to 
the drawing-room. She was at a 
tva-table drawn up by the chester- 
field. She greeted htm serenely: 

'"How nice of you to come! Do 
you take tea In tlie afternoon, or 
do you prefer something else?" 

He said he would lite tea. and 
realised as he dropped into the biff 
armchair that she Itad riHivcd It 
quickly as she offered LL so that the 
light from the windows would not 
catch his tired eyes. So she knew 
he was tired. 

"Verena should be liore any 
minute." she said casually when she 
had given him tea. "Try theae 
sandwiches. If you like llwm. I'll 
ring far mare," 

"I really dont think " ho 

began for llw effort to eat seemed 
unnecestary. 

"Did you hove any lunch?" site 
raid accusingly. 



"Why. no. as a matter of fact, 
I " 

She put three sundwiches on his 
plate and went across and rang the 
bell. 

As she turned bark U> him their 
eyes met. He was smiling. Raslyri 
Bellamy thought, with a little catch 
at her heart: If hp amlles at her 
like that, how can she help but be 
In iovc with him? Then alve .sat 
down and schooled herself to play 
the perfect hostess. 

Geoffrey Staitie Rat back in the 
deep armchair and relaxed. It was 
very still, and quiet; so blessedly 
quiet 

Roslyn Bellamy almost held her 
breath. She thought he was asleep, 
but she was not quite sure. Not 
sure enough to get up and take the 
cup from his hand. Yet II he 
dropped 11 it would surely wake him. 
She wanted hlra to sleep 

The floor opened quickly and 
Verona rame In. Roslyn turned to 
hole' up a warning hand, but it was 
too late. Geoffrey Stalne stirred 
and sat up Abruptly, she heard the 
little chink oi cup against saucer 
and wondered how much tea he had 
split. Wltliout looking at him. ah* 
spoke quickly, lightly to Verena.: 

"Hullo, darling. Come and have 
tea. I wondered where you were. 
Here is a friend of yours" 

Geoffrey had recovered himself, 
although he was mopping his knee 
wltlt a big handkerchief, 

"I do bt>g your pardon. Mrs. Bel- 
lamy. But T don't think any has 
tjone on the chair/' 

"Better the chair than your suit. 
Lots of people have spilt tea on that 
chair, and we find it blends in witii 
the pattern quire nlirely. Take Mr. 
Staines cup. darling." 



Verena giggled. 

"Murnmle never fusses," she 
assured Geoffrey. "Except about 
me, site added as an afterthought. 
"And oh, Geoff, why did you come 
without letting me know? I've 
promised to go out." 

"Who with, darling?" Roslyn 
spoke lightly but Geoffrey saw the 
anxiety darkening her eyes. 

"Oh. only Tony. Mummln. He's 
Just telephoned. His leave la up the 
day after to-morrow. He's aaked 
me to have dinner with him 
to-morrow. Thats all risht. Isn't 
It?" 

"Wouldn't you like him to come 
here?" 

"Oh, Mummic, It's so much more 
fun to go out. But. Geoff ■* 

"I'm not able to stay very long." 
Geoffrey was standing looking down 
aL her. "You run along. I shall 
come again Just U soon its I possibly 
ran. If you would like me to?" His 
grey eyes teased her. 

Roslyn watched them. She knew 
that, although lie had spoken to 
Verena, the challenge was for her. 

"He's teasing you. darling. He 
Intends to come, whether we want 
hlru or not." Her voice held a note 
of laughter — young, icay laushter. 

Verena looked at her. a swift, sur- 
prised look, questioning and yet 
comprehending. She looked from 
Roslyn to Geoffrey, and her mouth 
curved in a tll-.le secret smile. 

There was a little silence when 
she had gone. Geoffrey, eating 
.•ondu'lclies and supplied with fresh 
tea. said suddenly: 

"I was tetrlbly rude Just now. But 
you were partly responsible. Your 
voice— 1 was so— soothed. I am as 
refreshed ok If I had slept for hours. 



Winter or Summer 
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Test your knowledge on these questions: 



1— July marches on. with Its wintry 
cold. Did yon know that — in 
addition to coldnes* — July and 
August resemble carta oilier in 
both living called after 
Anctent Raman Emperors — an- 
cient Roman cods — members of 
the Caesar family — poddesjes. 

2 — Anybow. winter mnnihs are » 
good time for mulligatawny snap, 
with Its characteristic flavur at 

Curry — n utmeg — a ambone— her- 
ring roe, 

3 — Nice work, the recent torpedoing 
of a Nazi pocket battleship. Ger- 
many's three sister pocket battle- 
ships, you remember, were the 

Deiifjcftsiond — Scham/torsf — 
Graf Spee — Btsmarcfc— Admiral 
■scheer— - GnelscnatL 

4 — Flash back to the schoolroom, 
and complete the line which be- 
gins: 

"3"'ie Assyrian came down like 

B— Clever! Ton know that that line 
was trom tsycon's "The llcstrurtlon 
of Sennacherib," did you? Well, 
do yon know that Sennacherib 
WM 

As ancient King af Assyria — 



the ancient eopifaf*/ Atfsrla— 
a fort — a province in Sjrria. 
t— Hands across the Tasmanl The 
larger of New Zealand's two islanda 
is the 

fVortfr fjIoTid— Sou»i /^Jand. 

7— You Identify Colonel Knoa with 
the United Stale* office of 

Secretary for War — Ifndffr- Sec- 
retary of Staff— Secretary to tfte 
PresWemf — Secretary tor ttf 
Navy. 

8 — Trappfsts are, or were 

Art austere Monkish order — /or 
fraderi— nineteenth century in- 
dUAtrial revnlutionists — foreign 
mercenary dofdieri. 
D — oi ohm you know plenty abaot 
the great Australian statesman, 
William Charles Wcnlwortb. Was 
he the same Wentwortb as Ibe 
one who crossed the Bine Moun- 
tains with fellow- esplorcrt Blmi- 
land and Lawson7 
yea — no. 

10— And for (he luck?' last, did yon 
know that jet is a kind at 

Mineral— volcanic cryital— sea 
gromth — fossil. 

Answer* on page 30 




You have the mo«t beautiful voloe 
I have ever heard." 
"Eacept for Verena's?" 
"No. I cannot even except 
Verena's." Remembering the way 
she had received Ills first compli- 
ment, he looked at her quickly to 
=-ee how she was taking this one. 
But her glance was down- 
wards, and her tea-cup apparently 
of absorbing interest. He wanted to 
make her look up again. He said 
abruptly : 

"Tell me. You worry very much 
about Verena. don't you?" 

She did look up then, her gasc 
wide and frank. 

"Yes, I do. I want her to be 
happy. And what with her eacep- 
tlonal beauty and tlie wretched 
money. It makes me suspicious of 
everyone. I hate to be always ask- 
ing where she Is going or who .'.he 
has met. I want to be her friend, 
and I'm frightened that f &hall only 
drive her lrom me." 

Gr-oflrey looked at her with eyes 
that were very kind. 

"I can't think that you will ever 
do that. But the obvious solution 
seems to be to find a really suit- 
able man and get her safely 
married Co him." 

"Yourself?" 
I "Honestly, I think you might do 
' much worse." 

' Roslyn Bellamy saie\ steadily: 

"Well, you most come and see us 
again soon." 

GeoSrey Stalnc came again soon; 
and thereafter as often as his work 
permitted. 

I Sometimes Verena was at home: 
sometimes she was not. Once Roslyn 
sfiid apologetically : 

"She has so many friends. And 
now her first-aid and cookery classes 
are taking up a lot of her time." 
Geoffrey said: 
"It's restful here with you." 

Roslyn was writing letters on that 
afternoon when tlie poslm&n'u knock 
sounded with such particular dis- 
tinctness. 

She heard Bessie go to collect the 
letters, and then go upstsira to 
Verena, 

The door flew open. Verena ran 
across the room. 

"Oh, Murnmle! Mumtute dearl I've 
had a letter— from Tony. I didn't 
know anyone could write so beauti- 
fully. He wants me to marry him, 
It's all right. Isnt It? You sec, his 
old uncle's died, so now he's fright- 
fully rich, so he says my being rich 
doesn't matter any more." 



Roslyn steadied herself. Her hands 
were cold and trembling. Anger and 
distress shook her whole being. 

"And what about Geoffrey?" she 
asked. 

"Listen — listen, hlunimle dear. I 
know what we II do. We'll telephone 
him and ask lum to come as soon as 
he can, and then we'll explain and 

"You will explain," Bald Roslyn 
furiously. "I think you've behaved 
disgracefully." 



Geoffrey Stalnc came that evening. 
When he found them together In tha 
drawing-room he said with such 
relief that Roslyn could have cried: 

"Good Heavens! I was afraid you 
were 1111" 

Verena ran to him and caught his 
arm, 

"Who? I mean, which o£ us?" 

"Good Heavens, how should I 
know? Tve only just had the mes- 
sage asking me to come here as soon 
as possible and that it was urgent." 
He looked at twr so wraUifully that 
Verena laughed. 

"That was me. I mean, I had to 
make It sound urgent because It was. 
Oeoff. listen 1 I want to marry 
Tony Mulholland. Do you mind?" 

"Mind?" he said stupidly. 

"You don't, do you?" 

"Why," began Geoffrey slowly — "I 
mean. I want you to be nappy." 

Verena stood on tiptoe and kissed 
him. Then she went to Roslyn and 
held her close a moment and said: 

"I knew— I knew the first time I 
saw you together, that you were 
made for each other. Oh. Mummic 
darling, were all going to be so 
hanpyt" 

Then she was gone. 

Roalyn was nearly in tears, 

"She shouldn't— you mustn't. Oh, 
I'm an sorry! Please, don't be dread- 
fully hurt." 

Geoffrey strode across to her and 
took her In his arms. 

"Roslyn I Why do you care If I'm 
hurt?" 

For a moment she resisted, then 
ahe gave herself to the strength of 
the arms that held her. And 
answered him with simple truth: 
"Because I love you!" 
Geoffrey Stalne entered his king- 



dom. 
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Sergeants snapshot diary from Crete 




"EVACUATION OF TROOPS, Soda Bay, Crete, Don't know Where they l 
got full equipment from. Half hour prior to this live dive -bombers 
■Hacked this ship, No hits — heme the picture." 




•THE DAY WE ARRIVED BACK from Greece and after getting out hats £|J 
out of oar haversacks, Some were tied on the outside, ntht'rs jammed in, vff 
all a bit squashed." 




SERGEANT HUXIFT And a cobber on Crete. "After leaving Greece, arrived here and stayed three weeks 
under these trees — about 51)0 fears old. One blanket — tinned lood pirntiful. Were not lonely, as we had 
plenty of visitors day and night. We have just had a feed of loquats got from nearby sillage cheaply." 



"QITIATS < RITES) IN VOLOS HARBOR. Lots of these small boat* in 
Greece. Lucky for ■ lot of oor boy* who got hold of them and came 
across to Crete. We also transported most of our equipment in them," 



CERGEANT ARTHUR HUXLEY sent 
these pictures with the crisp com- 
ments printed under them to o cobber 
in Australia who was with him in the 
first A.I.F. They provide vivid pic- 
torial footnotes to the evacuations 
from Greece and Crete and the 
heroism of Australian and New Zea- 
land troops who fought their woy out. 






"WALKING WOUNDED arriving at Volos, in Northern Greece, the day "MAJOR CRANE extracting an abscessed looih In a ■• HF.Y, DIG, IS THIS CRETE?' That's what I 
before Krita decided it w»» time we left. The bnjs stood up to blitzkrieg new sort of surgery on Crete. The patient still believes heard nne day on Crete and look litis. The burs 
magnificently— here and la Crete," in painless dentistry." had been dodging round In this boat for 13 days." 
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ajENNY took the 
kitten up to her room with her that 

night, it was lier only aclmisslon 
of the limrltness of the fight she 
was. making. 

Staring upon the moonlight pat- 
terns on the carpet of my own room 
for hours, I conk! sUU come Co no 
conclusions. The {acts as I knew 
them were contradictory, hicunsis- 
tent; Jenny's part In the tiling ter- 
ribly troublesome. 

And about midnight I roused to 
an extremely chUllnj; and unplea- 
sant thought. I was sure that 
Jenny hadn't murdered Basil. I 
behaved Alice tlad^^ murdered hlm. 

So then, who had? 

It must— be someone we— knew. 

I was frightened. I hadn't been 
irltflitcnert up till then In Just that 
way. 

II. roust tiave been two o'clock 
when 1 got up and went downstairs. 
I was tired ol turning and twisting 
on a mattress that began to fee] as 
If It were stuffed with bricks, and 
I was hungry Hot rrulk, I told 
myself, was the thine. 

Ttie light was on, as always, 
above Ulr .nalrway; I went quietly 
down and into the pantry and after 
foraging about and finding: milk 
and cold chicken I went on into the 
kitchen. It is a large, old-laihhincd 
kitchen with many windows. The 
pantry door swung gently to behind 
me and I moved quietly about heat- 
ing the milk while the blank, htnged 
black windows watched me. 

tudecd. li began to seem to mo 
that the window* were really watcu- 
iiut It wan 30 struut; a reeling of 
eyes somewhere walchins me thai, I 
went at lau to the windows luwards 
the kentu l, intending to look out 
MM satisfy myself that no one was 
there. 

It was n mistaken impulse on iny 
part For as I approached the win- 
dow something beyond tliot black 
pane duoked swirtly out of sight, 
making me- turn hurriedly in fear 

I am sure It wan a face. There 
was a whit* blur and 11 moved 
quickly and was at about the height 
thai a man. ;HatidiiiK there at ttie 
window, wuutd be. I am sure 1L was 
not a reflection, Welting me as t 
moved. 

And If It was a face I didn't know 
whoso It was. Moreover, I didnl 
know why anyone would be there 
at Uiat time ol nutht 

1 left all the kitchen lights burn- 
ing and the cold chicken and nijllc 
on the table and hurried upstairs 
through a still silent house. I luck-od 
my door. 

After a while I hart arfnied myself 
Into accepting the reflection theory. 
And tiexi morning did not tpfl conk 
how or why the milk was left out. 
But Lhe ne*. morning, too, Joe 
found a curious thing and bronahi 
it to me, ft was n rope, abort, per- 
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haps len feet, and frayed at both 

ends. 

"Where was It? Why did i'OU 
bring It to me?" 

"It wits on the grass Just below 
the kitchen windows. Miss Mary," 
said Joe, "And no one remembers 
leaving it there." 

"Is It like any other rope thai we 
have about?" 

"Testn. It's a common kind. But 

"But what, Joe?" 

"I only wanted you to see It, Miss 

Mary," said Joe. 

He went away, an inscrutable look 
on his old law. This was, of course, 
July the ninth, lhe second day after 
the murder, Reporters were already 
at the door being gcuUy and flatter- 
ingly turned away by Joe as I came 
downstairs to breakfast. When he 
had closed the door firmly I came 
on down. 

"Here's a telegram. Miss Mary," 
hp said, and gave it to me— without 
a Cray, which only goes to show that 
Joe. too, was feeling a certain strain. 
It proved to be. however, not from 
Alice, but instead and exasperat- 
higly from the company Robert 
worked for, saying Lhey would send 
on his telegraphic address as soon 
ai possible. 

Alice's prolonged silence began to 
take on more and more troublesome 
a meaning, she had been gone, then, 
nearly thlrty-sts hours. By that 
time the whole country was plas- 
tered with newspapers containing 
In headlines the story of Basil's 
murder, wlierewr Alice was. she 
couldn't have tailed to learn oi 
Bo*Ll'* death. And If she were 
altogether innocent and did not fear 
<liie.'.ti<in!ng she ought In have come 
forward and let us, at least, know 
of her whereabouts. 

Early that mominc.. too, Sergeant 
Walters lelepltoncd for a descrip- 
tion ol the dress Alice had wurn 
when she went away. Jenny gave It 
to him, and if Alice ever in her life 
had a dark brown dress with green 
spots on it, then I had never seen 
her wear (t. Jenny wouldn't look at 
me when she came back to tlie 
table. 

After breakfast 1 went to look for 
Husu and illdn I Find him, although 
cook said that the food that had 
becO prepared and run in tils kennel 
the night before was gone. Of course, 
.-mii- animal Irom the woods may 
have talten it, although I rion'l know 
that rabbits have any particular 
craving for chunks of meat But. 
then, there are always birds. 

Coming back through the garden 
I encountered Alostair. He was 
standing on the footbridge, smoking, 
and, seeing me, came to meet me. 



Ho smiled and said: "Reporters 
ware at nty house this morning. 
Wauled inr lo do a story about Bai,U. 
What I knew of Basil Hoult. 'Best 
Friend's story of the Enoch Arden 
Murder.' How Basil would have 
hated all tills," he said, and sighed. 
"How are you this morning. Miss 
Mary?" 

"How do yoii suppose I am?" I 
inquired, not very graciously. "By 
the way, our dog — or. rather, Basil's 
dog— has disappeared. You haven't 
seen him, tiuve you?" 

He said no, without much interest, 
and asked me abruptly what I 
thought about Basil's murder. "Who 
kilted him, I mean?'' he said. 

"I wish I knew." 

"Are you sure of that. Miss Majy?" 
he inquired thoughtfully, and as I 
didn't reply but just looked baclr at 
him, wondering what lay behind Die 
question, he went, on Quietly: "Alter 
all, you know, sometimes It's better 
not to know too much. Basil's dead. 
Hi .T'.ui my friend " 

I didn't say anything, though he 
waited. After a moment he went 
on: "We were frlcnrts. through boy- 
hood and on through manhood. He 
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JENNV too* Die kitten to her room 
tetfii fter rAflf night. 

was— almost as close to me as this 
scar. Yet It's idle for me to deny 
his nature. Or that there are people 
to whom Basil's plane crash was an 
act of Providence and hta return tn 
life sheer tragedy." 
I said bluntly: "Whc killed him?" 
He shook hia head ami Jenny 
came on the terrace and, ob If the 
flutter of her white dress spoke, he 
turned instantly and saw her. And 
again I didn't like the way Jenny 
came quickly— almost eagerly. Indeed 
• down the steps, and along the path 
to meet hlrn. 

I went on Into the house. Alaatalr 
didn't stay long, however, for when 
I got back from telephoning to Tom 
to ask Lf he or the police had any 
news at aL, he liad gone and Jenny 
was sit ting on the terrace steps 
with tier chin in her hands. 

Time, I told myseif. would settle 
the thing and time very nearly 
did. 

About eleven o'clock, however, as 
nobody came and my seething ner- 
vousness approached boiling point, 
I suggested to Jenny that we drive 
to the village for the papers and 
MM 

There would be a cordon of police 
and of reporters round Tennereji. 
and of the two the reporters seemed 
lo me then the more formidable. 
But we were not In any sense, I told 
Jenny, and tried to believe It. Under 
restraint. 

Jenny. rather apathetically, 
agreed, and We took the small car 
and Jenny drove. However, she 
hadn't more than got the engine 
started and was about to back out 
of the garage when a policeman 
turned up beside us, very lean and 
hrnnned and hard-looking. 

"Doing out. Miss Chace?" asked 
the policeman, politely enough but 
in a way that definitely asserted his 
right to know. 

•Mnat into the village," I ex. 
plained a little nervously. "Well be 
back in a few minutes." 

He looked at me, at Jenny, and 
In the other scats of the car. 

"All right. ' he sold, and scribbled 
something 011 a pad of paper he 
drew from his pocket. He tore out 
and save me the slip of paper he'd 
written on. "Dive it to the fellows 
at the entrance." be said. 

Jenny let In the clutch and we 
Jerked backward, whirled round and 
went rather quickly down the drive 
The slip pf paper had a scrawled 
"OX." and a signature, "AJ7.K ," 
which obviously referred to the 
policeman's name. 

It seemed to me that the street 
and the square were very full of 



people, none of whom seemed to 
have much to do but loiter in 
clusters and ail of whom stared at 
us and nudged each oLher. Heads 
turned all along as I went into the 
post office. Then* was, of course, 
no post, so I came out and went into 
the shop next door. 

I didn't, however, see anything of 
Tom or Sergeant Walters, although 
across the green there were several 
policemen In their blue uniforms. 
No one was in the shop esccpl the 
proprietor. Ted Wllkliu. and nobody 
fallowed me inside. I got news- 
papers and some cigarettes for Jenny 
and some sweets for myself which 
I didn't want. 

On the other skle of the green, 
too. and visible from the shop win- 
dows, was Tom's house and surgery. 
The house Is long, law, and whits 
with green shutters, and there's 
honeysuckle, and wistaria all over It, 
and the surgery Is a long I, at one 
end. But Tom's black coupe wasn't 
in front of the house. 

"I suppose Lhls thing's been a 
shock to you. Miss Choce." said Ted. 
weighing my sweets slowly. "They 
Bay you hadn't any Idea Mr. Basil 
was still alive," 

"No, of course not. None of us 
Itncw It" 

"Too bad Everybody feels very 
sorry for Miss Alice." He tied the 
string and then reeled it. "where Is 
Miss Alice? 1 ' 

Well, of course, the newspapers 
were only that day beginning to con- 
centrate upon Alice's mysterious 
disappearance, still, 1 was pretty 
sure Ted knew that we didn't know 
where Alice had gone. 

"3he will be back In u day or two," 
I .«<i..| hoped confusingly, for Ted 
is a purveyor of news. "May I use 
your telephone?" 

He waved at the box and I put 
In a wliolly unnecessary call lo cook, 
my eyes glued to as much of the 
square as I could see through the 
little glass window In the box. There 
still wasn't anything, however, 
except Hodney Loveday, who oame 
Into the shop to complain . about a 
film that had or haul not been sent 
away to bo developed. It was very 
hot in the box, so I was forced 
presently to emerge. And I got the 
only scrap of news our eicpedition 
uncovered from Rodney. 

"Mrs. Loveday brought the film 
in," Ted was saying as r came out. 

"How was 1 to know " 

"When did you send It away?" 
began Rodney, splutteringly, and 
saw me. "Why, Miss Mary!" 

He was very hot and pink. He 
accompanied me to the car, politely 
carrying my newspapers. 

"Have you any news of the 
murder?" I asked him. as I got Into 
the scat beside Jenny. 

"I was about to ask if you had," 
he said. "All I know is they've got 
Collins over there now. Something 
about the man he says he saw. And 
they've questioned just about every- 
body—even the milkmen and the bus 
drivers and the telephone girls and 
trie delivery boys- Have you had 
word from Alice?" 

"No, not yet. Collins' man is the 
only clue to the real murderer that 
I know of." 

"Well, that's something." said 
Hodney, wiping his hot ioroheiid. "It 
must have been done by some tramp 
or burglar or where do you sup- 
pose Alice has gone?" 

It's queer, but up to that very 
Instant I hadn't any doubt that 
Alice had gone of her own free will 
But Just then, there tn the bright,, 
hot sun, I thought: Suppose Alice 
didn't go away? 



ODNBT most 
ham st*n unwilling of the horror 
of the thought flash across my face, 
for he said quickly: "You'll bear 
from her soon. Don't worry. She's 
gone to Robert, of course." 

Jenny, luckily, hadn't caught our 
unspoken thought. She said: "How's 
Cynthia.?" 

"She's a bit under the weather," 
said Rodney, looking worried, as he 
did when anything threatened 
Cynthia. "Nothing much; heat, I 
Imagine. Tom came in to see her 
this morning." 

"Oh." said Jenny. "Ready, Cousin 
Mary?" 

Her finger whitened on the starter. 
Rodney had to shout the hit of news 
he gave over the rattle of Die 
engine: "Bates Is here. Came this 
morning." 
"Who's Bates?" shoutod Jenny. 
"The man from Scotland Yard. 
For the inquest to-morrow." 

Jenny booked out with a roar, 
Severa] men loitering on the pave- 
ment started hurriedly for the post 
office. As we turned the corner I 
saw her glance once towards Tom's 
surgery. 

At the corner two motor cycles 
appeared in our wake. 

We didn't say much on the way 
home. But as we reached our drive 
lust the motor cycles and passed the 
police and a cluster of staring re- 
porters, and at last stopped at the 
garage entrance. Jenny said: 
"Cynthia wears pink chiffon bed- 
Jackets. Shall I take the papers. 
Cousin Mory?" 

I don'l believe I answered. I was 
looking Into the hot green shadows 
in the woods. Suppose Alice hadn't 
gone to Robert after all? 

In a way, I suppose, it was for- 
tunate that Rodney had warned us 
of the arrival of Superintendent 
Bates and thus of the general 
gathering of forces. But still we 
were not really prepared for them 
all when they arrived, as they did 
shortly after lunch. 

Tom. of course, came along. Tom. 
in fact, launched the Interview while 
the superintendent watched us from 
remarkably deep-set eyes under a 
slightly bulging forehead, and 
brooded on our replies. Walters and 
the sergeant, "AJJ5.," both looked 
very hot In their trim blue uniforms, 
and a policeman with the sleekest 
hair I've ever seen took down all 
our replies in shorthand 

Tarn was very palp under his tan 
and looked tired and drawn, as IT he 
hadn't been sleeping. 

They began at once, or rather Tom 
did. looking awf uUy white and tense 
round the mouth as If he hated to 
say what he had to say. But, with 
Walters' little blue eyes watching 
and the superintendent alert under 
his bulging forehead for any remiss- 
ness on Tom's part, I suppose he had 
to say it. And I decided Instantly 
and too late that I ought to have 
warned Jenny of the revolver: I had 
expected Tom to come back alone 
and tell her. „ 

I had. In fact, expected anything 
but Just what did happen. The child 
met It unprepared and still wouldn't 
tell the truth that I had hoped would 
absolve her. 

Please rum to page 30 
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How Soviet armies are fed 



\ SPECIALIST in Russian 
l\ cookery. Miss Wolrrian ran 
a Russian restaurant in Mel- 
bourne for a time. 

"A large part ol Hie Rica lun Army 
1« nude up or -peasants from Um 
MM larm area*. They are strong 
Ditn with big appetites," she said. 

"The Inundation ol their diet is 
■ '.in black bread made tram whole 
rye grain and with caraway seeds 
'Jirough it. 

"All Kusnatui est far more bread 
I ban ire do In Australia, And black 
bread Is Ideal for the Army. Il In 
hard without being tough and U 
krepa veil. 

"The Army to-day is equipped for 
modem warfare. Wherever Die 
troops go mobile kitchens com- 
plete with refrigerating units go 
with them. 

"There in meat every day. Il is 
usually beef. Very little "mutton 
h esion in Hussla, Tonn of potatoea 
go through the Army kitchens, and 
&s soup (or bortneh) Is served every 
day, and cabbage is the Inundation 
of bortsch. millions of cabbages are 
used by the commissariat. 

"The men are viny fowl of boiled 
meat and always eat the meat out 
of there soup. 

"As to what they drink: There is 
no vodka for l&osKiun snldierg while 
Ule war Lat an. Indeed, war or no 




WSS WS'KA WOLMAN pre- 
pares vegetables for Jiapcrisla 
Rortuh in the kitchen of her 
Melbourne flat. 



"The Russian soldier eats plenty of black bread, 
potatoes, cabbage, soup and beef, and drinks lots of 
tea," says Miss Minka Wolman, Australian-born Russian 
girl living in Melbourne. "Like most Russians, he is a 
big eater. He likes tasty dishes, ond gets them." 

Miss Wolmon'j father comes from ESorisoc in White Russia, 60 

mile* from Minsk. She has cousins fighting in the Russian Army. 
war, yon never nee a drunken Rus- 
sian soldier. There In a very severe 
punishment for drunkenness 

"They drink lots of miikless tea 
with lemon and sugar. The- sugar 
hi not the cane sugar we know, but 
peot sugar, which is hard and more 
like a candy. 

"A man wlil have his lump ol 
ffugar. He bites a piece oft He 
does not put it In Ills tea, but holds 
it In bis mouth and drinks the tea 
through It. 

"In the Russian Army private 
Bolditrs do not have to salute officers 
In the street, because they ore all 
comrades. However all officers 
have to rise from the ranks, so their 
men look up to theni as people wttli 
more knowledge than they h B v«. 

"The Russian Army still eats tradi- 
tional national food, though some 
ol the Ingredients may come In ting. 

"In case renders would like to try 

52! °J U]B dJsllel, Russian 
Midler likes. 1 will give you a few 
recipes." 

TRY THESE RUSSIAN 
RECIPES 

KAPORISTA BORTSCH 

Two lbs. ol beef or oxtail half 
a cabbage chopped finely 2 beetroot 
put In whole, lib. or 1 tin of 
tomatoes. Cook all together for S 
hours with n lot ol water. As it Is 
cooked add the juice of 1 lemon, 
half a bay leaf, I dessertspoonful of 
sugar and a couple of little peppers, 
£alt and pepper. The beetroot 
must be taken 0 ut, grated and put 
back. Serve with a dessertspoonful 
of sour cream (Smetana). some 
people like to put In potatoes as 
well or use pork for meat, Makes 
soup enough for n family and Is 
even Dicer on the second day 
ORF STANK A 

Quarter pound millet, 1 carrot, 
1 onion, some celery, salt and pepper. 
Cook slowly in water for four hours. 
This la a very' thick, creamy soup. 
(For 4 people.) 

BETYFKA 

Some brown lentils, about lib., 1 
carrot, parsley, 1 onion, celery, cook 
slowly for 4 hours. As the vegetables 
keep their shape they have to be 
mashed before the soup Is served. 



ON MANOliVVRES. Rutiian Army ii well fed whether on 
tiuining-ytuund nr baltle-front. 



BOROKJ5£ BORTSCH 

Two beetroot, 1 clove garlic 3 lo 
3 pints water according to the sine 
□f the beetroot. Cook slowly for four 
hours. When nearly cooked grate 
Lire beetroot, add Juice of I lemon, 

I dessertspoon of sugar, half a bay 
leaf. Just before serving remove 
the pot from the fire for a moment, 
remove garlic, then put In the yolk 
of an egg, Do not return to the 
Are, but serve at once with sour 
cream. This can be served either 
hot or chilled. If hot some mashed 
potatoes or one new potato could be 
added to the centre of the plat*. If 
Iced, chop up some cucumber and 
put n dessertspoonful in I he bortsch 
ftUjj before serving. 

ZflAltKOl 

Two pounds top rib beef, cut Into 

II Inch cubes, alb. onions, sliced 
thickly, one clove garlic, crushed. 
Put saurepan on the gas without 
anything In It When it Is hot put 




hi the meat and onions over very 
high gas, Brown both together, stir- 
ring every few minutes By the 
time they are brown enoiifch tat is 
melted to rook the dish. Add salt 
and pepper. 

Put on a light-fitting Ud and cook 
over very low gas tor 4 hourc. After 
1! hours add some halved potatoes. 
Stir occasionally. Potatoes come 
out brown. If liked, tima beans can 
also be added, btit they must be 
soaked overnight and partly cooked 
Hrst. 

KOTLETKl iKissolrai 

One and a half pounds steak, 
finely chopped, '£ eggs. 2 slices of 
water-soaked bread. 1 large onion, 
grated, i olnve garlic, crushed, 
salt and pepper. Mis well together 
Mould into oTnl-jluirx-d rifa-oins. Pry 
In fat Pour off fat, put Hour in the 
pan and make a sauce with sour 
cream. Or for a chantte put the 
rissoles in tomato gravy. 




END CONSTIPATION TO-NIGHT 

If you suffer from consrirratimt, talic oM 
or two WVAL i-IGSEN taMetj before 
retiring. There i ■ rut >■ ,: k.i. pain, no 
fctiirru.cn upsets. In the niurmng FiKScn 
acts « ♦ . thoroughly, rfffttivsly, yet »o 
(N-nlly and mihUy. li*crjit Uir the pleasant 
rdk'f Figsvn brings, you would srarvrly 
hnnw you had laiirn a laxative. NYAL 
nfiSRN k a ph'a^rt-tasrrnjf. natural 
laxative that is jt»sl 35 good fur yoiincslfrs 
as it ts for Rrown-up-;. I-'igscn i* wild by 

I'lirimvt- i/vrrvuVllf fr J/JJ 2 ink 

Tht neat thing t& Naturf . , , 

ttTyalFi&sen 

FOtl CONSTIPATION 



GIRLS! GIRLS! 

DEFENCE WORK 

Applications are invited 
I from, girls aged 14-18 for 
permanent positions in 
textile industry on defence 
work. High rales of pay, 
weekly bonuses, sbt- 
monthly increases, musical 
Besslons, morning and 
afternoon tea supplied, etc. 
Phone LA3391 lor details or 
apply personally to John 
Vicars & Co. Ply, Lid,, 
Woollen Manufacturers, 34 
Victoria Road. Marrickvillo. 



Pimples Go 

Cause Killed in 3 Days 

The *ery flr-i apctMrn Hue vt NtifNlpria r**ini 
14 tTfif xwny plniplp*: Ilka b«||r. I'm N1«o- 
tlrrm cM md you will mton im ymir sk\m 
ln-rnnilnkj »nn, ■ .1 • <■■: frwn.r ^n-Jtl^Mr Ii 
■ new i1l*rnT>Tf ttm kill* irrnm uri rmfftadtftt 
■ui IliA ibln ifiM tnuir PLmrilvpi. Holtn, H<rd 
UlfllrltM, Kctrtnn. lUofymrm, nod kmiitlhin, 
Vuu fkn'l wtt rlil nf yuur .tftlii Irnutiitw rintJl 
}tni fiftnuTp ui* ||nrtni IhnC hM« Lu th» liny 
;■. f-- iif ynur RkLU. G*t !■■ 1 1 • fi^iin ni.ir 
•'JmtnixI rrr atwp Ih' "ixy ihhIit llif [mihIHt(» 
(TilirnnteT Mini "*JUt.i, r nr Will Imnluli rilinj'U 
nnil f.ltiir ydur ekJu urfC end tunrhor.b -or innney 
linrk ou rrturn dI <*i»p|,7 pttrkk^v 

Nixoderm now 21 

for Uttin Sores, Pimples and Itch. 



Amazing Cats -Eye Camera... sees dark as light ! 




4$ 



Did you know that this is ho* a Cat's Eye sees at night? Cats must think we're crazy. Fancy walkioe into a 
garden rake in the dark. There's no reason why you should. If you want lo go out the back at night or 



get up after the family's all asleep, or look for sometning under the house, keep the beam or an rEHEfel 
flash- ligMin front of you. When you ca n se e— YOU'RE SAFE! Hold on — don't shop for har«aln tor^heT"^ 
on an fflfflffla flash-light filled with 0113021 batteries. U always works. 5/<td. complete 



Insist 
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JOM made II 
as easy us he could by offer- 
ing her a way out. For he 
laud: ' Jenny, don't gel upset about 
tills, buL you see the revolver you 
aiid Miss Mary bought last sprlnjj 
ha:- been found It was In the bed 
ol Hoult River below the bridge. I 
expect Miss Mary told you we had 
found It " At Ills Oral word Jenny's 
lace had become so rigid you 
couldn't toll what alio was feeling, 
and Tom went on quickly, explu.n- 
iiiif. giving her a chonoe. 

"We found It, and It was sent Into 
loan tor an expert's report on It 
and on the bullet that killed BaslL" 

"Arid you now have the report?" 
said Jenny in the quietest, coldest 
little voice. 

"Weil— yes." 

"I .-ii|j|x\ «' you've come to arrest 

me?" 

Walters said, "So, certainly not, 
Mtss Jenny. Just tell us what you 
know of the revolver." 

"Then the bullet, did come from 
Llmt revolver?" aald Jenny. 

Tom codded slowly, forcing her 
to look ut htm. Walters ran a finger 
round his colliu and said It did. "No 
two ways about It. Miss Jenny. That 
revolver of yours Bred that bullet. 
It is your revolver. Isn't It?" 

The shorthand lad scribbled 
furiously, and I hurried to prevent 
bis making u record of her admis- 
sion. 

"No more tiers than mine," I Inter- 
vened. "We talked about setting It 
and decided we'd belter have one 
store we were so much alone." 

"Who bought It?" Tlmt was Wal- 
ters. 

"I " began Jenny, and I Inter- 
rupted again. 

"Well, It Just happened that Miss 
Jonny made the actual purL-hus*; 
tliat's why It was registered In her 
name, I suppose. But it was no 
more her revolver than mine " 

"Whrre'd you keep It?" asked Wal- 
ters looking ai Jenny. 

"In — upstairs in my room." 

"When did you last see It?" 

"Just a moment," aald Superinten- 
dent Bates. In a deep, portentous 
voice, making his forehead bulge 
more than ever over his eyes, ax 11 
what he was about to say hud the 
gravest possible Importance. "Just 
a moment Miss Shore, did you 
know your brotlior-tn-law was actu- 
ally alive during the past year?" 

"No." Jenny replied. 

"Vou had no notion of It what- 
ever?" 

"No," she repeated. 

"Go on," Bates said to Walters. 

"Well. Miss Jenny, how about it? 
When did you lost see the revolver? 
Just tell us all about everything you 
know of It. Don't be frightened, 
now." 

Jenny moistened lair lips and said 
she wiisn't really sure. She had 
kept It in a drawer of Iter dressing- 
table and had forgotten about it. 

"You didn t know it was gone?" 
said Walters thoughtfully. 

"Oh, yes. Naturally after the 
murder and when I knew my 
brollier-ln-luw had been shot I 
thought of the revolver and went 
and looked and It— It wasn't there. 
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Bo I— well, that's all. It wasn't 

there." 

"But you say you didn't shoot 
Basil Hoult yuumelf?" ruinbled the 
superintendent suddenly. 

"I didn't kill Basil Hoult." said 
Jenny, looking straight at him. 

"Jenny- — " Tom spoke rather 
softly so that het eyes went to blm 
at once but her face didn't soften. 
"Jenny, J expect you handled the 
gun recently— moved 11 about In the 
drawer— or picked it up to see If It 
was loaded, or something like that." 

Sergeant Walters, at thai, turned 
to give Tom a very queer look and 
Jenny, tumbling a little for an 
answer, said perhaps she had. She 
couldn't remember exactly. 

Walters, still looking raLher queer, 
said abruptly: "Your fingerprints 
are on the gun, Miss Jenny," 

If It was a blow, Jenny took It on 
the chin. For she said at once: 
"Arc mine the only fingerprints on 
it?" 

"No " said Walters slowly. 

"There are others. But " 

"Whose?" said Jenny quickly. 

Tom said: "There's no reason why 
she sbautun'l know the truth. There 
are several HiujerpruiL" an It: yours. 
Jenny, one oi Joe's, one ut Miss 
Mary's. The prints were a little 
smudged In the necessary handling 
involved in getting the revolver out 
of the water. But enough recog- 
nisable bits remained to give us 
four prints." 

■ Who " began Jenny, and Tom 

said quickly: "Basil's was the fourth. 
But it wasn't suicide. There's no 
possibility of suicide." 

Ab'am the Scotland Yard man 
rumbled: "The point Is, Miss Shore, 
the matter of your own fingerprint; 
can you satisfactorily explain It?" 

"Naturally, my ftngrrprinU would 
be on the gun," said Jenny. "I 
wouldn't think of wiping them off- 
why should I? It seema to me, 
though, that anyone using the gun 
to sh'HU Mr. Hoult would nave 
erased his own fingerprints and thus 
erased all of the fingerprints " 

Tom said quietly: "There's one 
print of yours. Jenny. It's a little 
blurred." 

"How do you know It's hers?" I 

asked 

Tom glanced at me briefly: "Wal- 
ters gal all your fingerprints yester- 
day. Yours and Jenny's and the 
servants' from the dishes. Alice's 
from a mirror in her room that 
Mabel gut for him. Basil's from the 
shaving kit hi one of his bags. Wal- 
ters didn't think it necessary to 
trouble you about it." 

Thoughtrul of him! But I didn't 
.iee that Jenny's one fingerprint on 
a revolver everybody knew belonged 
to her was incriminating, and I said 
so. 

"No," said Walters. "It might not 
be n we had any proof that some- 
body else had the revolver." 

"Anybody could have taken It," I 
snapped. 'There are people in and 
out ol the house ail the time." 

"But only people you know," said 
Wtltcra "What's your -version of 
the murder. Miss Mary? 1 mean, 
who do you think did It?" 



"The man Collins saw, of course," 
I aaid promptly. "There's no one 
else to do It, I should think you'd 
go after the man with the bag " 

"There was no man with a bag." 
said Superintendent Bates with 
great piirtentousncss, and Walters 
said quickly, Interrupting, "How do 
you flunk such a man would get hold 
of Miss Jenny's revolver?" 

Well. I didn't know. I said to 
Tom: "Why does Mr. Bates say thero 
was no man with a bag? Has 
Collins ■■ 

"Collins retracted hla story; ad- 
mitted he didn't see anything nnd 
was only trying to get back hi to 
your good graces." 

I wished I had my fingers on 
Collins' fat neok. 

And Jenny said suddenly: "I 
didn't tell you the truth about the 
revolver, Sergeant Walters. I'm 
going to now." 

Tumi, eyes shot to her and he 
took a quick step forward as If to 
stop her. and I think I said, "Jenny 

." but she wouldn't look at Tom 

or listen to me. 

She went on quickly: "I didn't tell 
you the truth about the revolver 
just now. I was afraid to. But I 
see now I was wrong. You see I— 
I did take the revolver out of the 

±|i||||||imillllllllllilllllilml:iiiijimliLMiipiiiit II .II 111 

I The answer is — 1 

1 1 — Members of the Caesar \ 
I family. I Julius Caesar and = 
I his great nephew, tin: Em- I 
I pi-rur Caesar Augustus). | 
| t — Curry. 

_ ;; — Deutsrhstaiid, Graf HpfC, ~~_ 

| and Admiral Seheer. 

I 4 — - Ihe wolf on the I 

fold." | 
- 5 — In ancient King of Assyria. 
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| I — Secretary for the Navy. 
= B — Aw austere Monkish arder. 1 
1 »— Yes. 
| It— Fusil. 
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drawer where I kept it. I took it 
out t.lic — the afternoon of Mr. Basil's 
return. I bad heard a noise In the 
shrubbery the night before and It 
made me think there was someone" 
about the place. So I took the re- 
volver out and took it downstairs 
nnd— well, I don't know what hap- 
pened to It. I think It was in the 
greenhouse." 

"Greenhouse!" That was Tom. 

Sergeant Walters said: "What do 
you mean? Why the greenhouse?" 

"Well." said Jenny, "I— I had It in 
my hand and the flower-bosket was 
on the hall table and I put It dawn 
In the basket temporarily and " 

"And what?" said Tom as she 
stopped. 

"Well, I went to the telephone and 
I suppose I simply forgot the flower- 
bosket and the revolver. At any rate. 
Joe took the basket out to the 
greenhouse and must have taken the 
revolver along with it; there were 



scissors and some tulip catalogues 
In the basket too. He may not have 

noticed the gun." 

Jenny was not a good liar. 

But the trouble was that In among 
the craeks of a lie so patent that 
you couldn't believe It lor a moment 
there ran a curious thread of truth. 
There was something about that 
specious story that was true; some- 
thing Jenny wanted us to know. So 
she made up a story in order. In 
that story, to get some bit of the 
truth to us. It was I think the very 
falsity of the story thRt suggested 
its explanation to me: Tom must 
have extracted from It the same Im- 
pression thai 1 did, for he was look- 
ing extremely perplexed and angry. 

But to Walters and the Super- 
intendent it must have seemed only 
a lame attempt to shift respon- 
sibility for the revolver. And my 
trouble and Tom's was that we 
had no way of knowing exactly 
where that Important grain of truth 
lay. 

Or was there, arter all, more In 
it than another of Jenny's blindly 
and dangerously devoted attempts 
to protect Alice? Did she only 
want us to think that the revolver 
was readily at hand to any wan- 
dering murderer chancing to stroll 
into the greenhouse? 

Well, they questioned her about 
it, Walters and the Superintendent, 
and with every answer she made It 
seemed more and more evident that, 
again, she was forcing herself to 
tell an involved and specious story. 
Job, however, seat for by Walters, 
immediately corroborated it. He 
had taken the flower-basket to the 
greenhouse nnd there had been some 
things t n It, but he didn't know 
what. While he was there they 
questioned him again about the 
night of Basil's murder and he just 
simply told the truth of what he 
knew 

When the Superintendent asked 
if he had ever touched the revolver 
he told him he had. "I cleaned It 
when Miss Jenny brought It home," 
he added. 

"Have you had It since then?" 
Batr* asked. 

"No, sir." 

"How about you. Miss Chace?" 
said the Superintendent to me. He 
spoke a little indulgently and 
seemed on the very verge or a 
smile. "I suppose you know the 
trigger end oi n revolver." 

I supposed I did. My father taught 
me to shoot, as he had taught Joe, 
and when I was younger I was very 
Etood. Joe and I didn't look at each 
other. I said yes, I did, but hadn't 
shot, Mr. Hoult, if that's what he 
meant 

"You profited considerably by his 
death. I understand." said Super- 
intendent Bates. "Is that right?" 

"Yes. I suppose 1 have. At least, 
bis will left the house and his 
money to me." 

"I know all about the wfH." he 
said. "Dr. Tucker has informed 
me. It must have been rather a 
blow to have Mr. Houtt return after 
you'd thought him dead for so 
long." 



SAID nothing, 
and Bates' forehead bulged for- 
biddingly before lie went on 
rather pompously: "In la". * 1> ™ 
we muskier motive* — as w e 
have done rather exhaustively, far 
every murder Is aetuuted by some 
deep and personal motive— — " lTom 
Just here turned round and walked 
over to the window and looked out! 
— "when we came to consider 
motives It seemed to me— and when 
I pointed it out to Dr. Tucker and 
Sergeant Wallers they agreed— that 
there were three very strong motives 
at once discernible. There ore three 
people to whom Basil Hoult s death 
would be a great boon. There were 
three people who had profited im- 
measurably by his former death " 

Tom's shoulders moved very 
slightly and Walters' blue eyes re- 
treated. Superintendent Bates 
amended quickly: "That Is to say, 
his supposed death a year ago. And 

those three people were- " He 

paused as In climax, and Jenny 
said In a clear, small voice: 

"Myself, and Cousin Mary, and 
my sister." 

His cheeks puffed out a Utile 
and went down like sails, and he 
looked at Jenny with disfavor and 
said: "Certainly. You and Miss 
Chace and your sister. Your slater, 
who married u man sho was pre- 
sumably In love with. Miss Chace, 
who inherited substantially and 
who. I am reliably Informed, stood 
In grave need of money. And you, 
who Insisted on your sister's second 
marriage, who were known to be 
on very bad terms with the dead 
man in spite of your obligation to 
him and who. since his death, lived 
on here In his house with all the 
money you needed from Miss 

Chace " 

Tom didn't turn from the window. 
Jenny began: "I " and Superin- 
tendent Bates cut in brusquely and 
Importantly: "Would you have re- 
mained here at Tenacres after Basil 
Houtt's return? I thought not. I 
have also considered the possibility 
of your sister's husband— that la, the 
man she marrlod during her sup- 
posed widowhood — having murdered 
Basil Hoult, but I can find no evi- 
dence of bis having been tn the 
neighborhood at the time " 

"He's In America," said Jenny. 

" or having known that Hoult 

bad turned up again. So for, of 
course, Blaks has refused to reply 
to communications addressed to him, 
but he may be attempting to cover 
his wife's implication ■ 

"Where Is Alice?" I said, address- 
ing Tom's shoulders. He replied, 
without looking at me: "1 don't 
know." 

'There Is no trace of her," said 
Superintendent Bates. "I have 
spoken as I have done, reminding 
you of motives. In order to Impress 
upon you the seriousness of Ihe 
situation. Now if you'll be so good 
I'll trouble you to tell the whole story 
of the night of July the seventh. 
Miss Jenny first, please." 

To be continued 
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ASf!«L«tY IT 
JINK UAISBEN 

Cttnceriaiiry— 
people horn between 
June 33 and Jnl> 23- 
are easy fa live or 
work with. 

WHEN bom strongly under 
the sign of Cancer the 
Crab they are seldom aggres- 
sive or dogmatic. They prefer 
to seek success the smoother, 
nicer way, and seem to take 
real pleasure in submerging 
themselves and their personal 
desires so that others may 
shine. 

In reality, however, they can 
be extremely tenacious, 
dogged, and persistent when It 
comes to the important things 
ol life and to the affairs of | 

loved one*. A-5 a rule Cancrri&w; [ 
WH to do the right thing and even k 
if It meanfi unpopularity or \o$s 
will persist In theLr own way when 
convinced It is correct.. 

They arr almost excessively aen- 
■tltive. tearing ridicule and longing 
for genuine regard. They aw dm id 
and shy, yet can be flui^r&ngly 
humorous and quick-witted when in 
friendly company. Although re- 
served, they seem to thoroughly 
enjoy publicity provided It is favor- 
able. 

The Doily Diary 

X" TTHJBE tfce foilovlni information |n 
J ytSUt rj i i ;v aflaira. l\ ijjautd a*o T * 
Willi ■|IWIg_ 

AlU*_S (Mareb 31 to April 21): H- \-> 
WiMi Tlgh\ abettd. but I'd carefully this 
cnmlur vtek to »»uid mlfl-eteppm*. The 
V*ek befffbA bndly inji cudi wel], Jufy 33, 
33, kftd 24 [until suoicL) w(it j.fti! eailtlan 
and patienrr. &q not befrtn new Vfnturfs 
or net into treumenti then. July 34 IrTon- 
ii»B) douotfuJ. July 3 & »Bfmcao*iijl can be 
neellml; JtlJr 3fl iwd between 7 And ft 
p i*., bat poor thereafter. 

TAtnUlB lAprll 31 to Mat 331 : Work 
hud cm July II ib* [wren mam. and 1 

V ia i imd do Jwlv 30 ibctwrcn 7 a.m. uid 
p.m. J. Very fair oondltlonfl bad prm-aN 
tnr mmuj theft, rffll spee< it rials' nui scurf. 
filUaT.Nl fMay 33 io Janr Kli: Moderate?? 

fair fur matt nrbUniaii.. but «]*e and 
fllllKent, oirmticrt tnay up able la attract 
quit* dealrable eoudUlonA, opportan.ltttF. 
and happirtesi by earr.*"Kti endeavor And 

I oad plain on July 3i r afternoon f July 
_l frtrn I to I p.m. fair, then poor. 

CATiCEIl iJanf 22 le Jnly 33 1 Lut Call 
tor RgwrrBlTe acUun tty CJJieeriAnj for 
Mini* Ura lo rotne, £rr.n nn? ovpr-ounfl- 
d«nre ii not ad*[**d. July ann be quite 
h*Jijful r no try to coiim! liliitr put bawl 
than Jul; 33 poor ■ vrTT e&tlj tr.tl very 
late* : JuJy IS i do L ween 14 and 11 a m . 
fatr. 

LEO (July 33 to AiujUlt Ml: Oet bo* v. 
Leonl»im. TOu CAn how bfllitflL through 
opportunities, oenfltient antloc, paat jrnod 
work aii'i chan^ea flan ah pad «,rf Then 
art ftftlthirrir.iliy. JuJ> 35 rno-rjn 1111 nin- 
•eti excellent: Jul? 34 roeLVctn T kad • in 
oqJtI kod JrrJr 34 \rt*i\\nfi fair. ft • n 
fnror.v projnaifon. asake decwJani, L-);(invr.* 
w journeys lh«n. 

TTXfliO 'Aufiui 34 Ml September 23 1 Up.- 
BpretnculBr for itjokL VirjcoHJia. afo4**t 
Ijerteflli May occur on JUlj 3!3 tafteipriDttlil, 
»nd rnJld tfifliouJHef m«.y nr«lflmin»t(i on 
July 20 Uul 31 'Ctrenlftt*"' 

f.mHA recp(*n;n*r 33 to Oefubtr 34t: 
T*ltc cart and try to avottf frlctiun or up- 
seLi and dtfifnililfiB on July 33. 33. and 
34 July 25 (between bocin an J nurtsetf and 
Jul? 30 ibftwren 7 and ■ p.m.p may pTcve 
deeiribfe. 

SCOftPIO lOrtober 24 Lo NeVEJaber 33); 
aiakr > fink< effort lo improve yaui arfairs 
**> brintt mildly i|*gr«Jire tn ii#pkmf pro- 
moiVin nr other unluM on July 32, July 22 
f*1*y!1chE' |u. r it fair, lalfl ?»• liind mivtrn 
Jrj)y 34 mHHjy iii-lprir] from loon alter iub- 
rlir noilJ 3 pm. TtteT*nt\nr l.-r oauUoua. 
laiMiiiiliHj on Julr 2S F*rr> aarty and Terr 
lairl AtdkI riiaum or new flniji-i-r- and 
dknr^nrd then. July tfi <\- \:r ffu\ t.r 
ranthraa. 

RAOrTTAKlttf ffforember 33 to rK-fd»rn- 
>wr 33i : Don't waate a moment *»f Juki afl 
'ptperittilv from noon m IlLnirU Btart 
at lnit nni tmportaut now t+ nture pr 
chariff* dieti, and or seek promotion. laTon 
aod additional bapplnca? and feaXriA July 
3fl tfcetween 1 and! I P.m. I *rrr fair, but 
bal«ri«o poor J'jI.v 34 (eranmr 1 daubtfui 
J t|ly 30 *od 31 may nrlng oppoiitlon or loaa. 

iDftemlifr 33 tn JanuarY 
20)'. Continue to exemkat eaullon fin Jury 
23. 2). anrl 34 Tfafrnaflrr thniff bceln to 
Improve flichtly, 

AQUAKICl (January 30 to P'om-vt loi 

if yon cannot get really urgfiu inatirir 

tomtilelrd on July 30 or 21 'datiiehH, Tr>l 
them *».[ oTdr OVfir'Anxkty tllt'Teafter 
can l^rlnff loM. oppoattlon. and dinn ppo tnjt- 
UedL. Be particularly caution* un July 24 
reveolns'! uid 2« > donhtlul. Uav 

cart 

naCUR iPebruJU-y 19 to Marrh 21. M&kr 
thr moat of JuJ>-13 fnr final effort* to iret 
ihetHj. Jtily 23 ((SayUghit Mr. but even. 
tPjr itCOT. J«Jy 34 ilirt-wr^n 7 a m. and 
i P-m,) <aa Drlnx ?.■ '■- from palt rnibiavor^ 
ir made** ffatna fr<Tn new ventrizea nf 

lam^rfn port ant rhunrrei 

|Tb* AaatraUan KtOtn'l Wr-»t* present' 
Urii teriea mt artlrJri an aafriflflfj aj ■ 
Millar of mt*f«l. wlthrml a»>piia[ rr 
tpon»it)Ulty fur ihr atatemrnti ro»l*lnrd 
In th*ra. JaiH Maraaen rreret* that aate 
la aaabb) I* anawar any trtlrn.— 
E4»or, A W W I 




! Wand rake 



MAMtSAKK: Hultr nu(lrliu). and 
LOTHAB: Illii tl»nt Nablin »rv»nl. vr try- 
ing 10 solve Oir myntcrr of Iht WnlUne 
Mumrav mt thr Orirnt Miueam, where 
UB. WHITl. !■ dlrerlar. Their eVorta are 
worjifd by 

DR. HKM1AK: AarisUnl cnralur. While »n 
the wut t*i ihr mu.wuwi. Mandrake in tricked 



lnl.> heromlnir a prhnnw in thr honsr of a 
BEAUTIFUL film. She i» afraid of him and 

frees him. but a 
THUG: Knock* him onconsclom, and leMs her 
his order* arr U» lhrov him into the fur- 
nAoe. Uy tissue hrpnutisni Mandrake evadefl 
hhi eaptorft, hot suddenly falh< tfiroufh a 
trapdoor ml., the cellar, NOW READ ON. 





OoA-'MANORfcKfc/ KAY HEfrUT 
ALMOST STOPPED/ I CAME 
SACK AlONE WITH A MEW 
CAMERA./ I'M GOING TO SET 
A PICTURE THIS TIME..' 





I EXPECTED 
TO MEET YOU 
HERE. WHAT 
KEPT YOU? 



1 WAS DETAINED. YOU VE 60T 
NERVE, COMING BACK ALONE 
LET'S TAKE A LOOK AT THAT 
MUMMY CASE AGAIN/ 



n\\l)K\Ki: ROOK No. S 




ITS STILL HERE. 1 JUST WANTED 
TO BE SURE. NOW "WE'LL WAIT 
-- AND SEE WHAT HAPPENS/ 



su lis 
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— . _ - lord went 
mine l« compose the letter which 
nurvtvea in the archives of Milton 
Court. 

"Delr Pri-lnd— Vt Us wire greavrd 
at hart ttint I eennV yow tlussc to 
trouble your quiet myndc. But 1 
Were false to my dewty to you and 
no trew rrotod did I concele 4 cer- 
tain uewth when your honour Is hi 
dolnger. for the which reason I 
prtiye yow vomehome at once so that 
yow may recalle my ladle Craible 
to her wiffely dewiy, tmd punish as 
befittis the knave who makes hy» 
prontte oi yowr absence. Yow were 
well not to |*tt yowr coming bee 
krinwtie, SD thllt yow m Mr]}rlse 
thets shameless ofenders.- 

Thitt ctegarit tetter, signed, "Yowr 
most assured loving friend." was 
delivered to air Arthur at Chrfat- 
cliurch In Oxford upon the morrow 
II brought that hot gentleman to 



The CHordian Knot 
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Broughton is tost as horse could 
carry him. 

A slight but wiry, brisk man of 
thirty was Sir Arthur, with a big 
brow above a narrow race, anil 
rooustachloii mat bristled lite a cat's. 
In leather jerkin and thigh boots, 
he creaked into BelBinghaui's pre- 
tence as my lord sat at supper. 

"What roul lies be these of which 
you make yourself the sponsor?" was 
his fierce greeting. 

My lord, gravely calm before that 
stormy challenge, wiped ids mous- 
tachtos, and rose, napkin In hand, 
to wave away the goggling servants, 
nor spoke till they were gone. 

"Alas, my friend I Yout disbelief 
does honor to your generous heart. 
It deepens the offence of those who 
wrong you. The country Is agog 



with tile tale of it." He supplied 
some details. "So public is the scan- 
dal grown that already Parson 
Strong has remonstrated with her 
ladyship, but— as he tells mc— In 
vain." 

"Perish his sou] for 0 meddlesome 
psalm-whlner." sir Arthur was 
vehemently savage. "He's sheltered 
by his plaguy cloth. But m find 
some other throat to silt over this 
pretty story, and f'm come to do it. 
Prom whom else have yciu the tale?" 

My lurd was not comfortable. He 
spread his hauds. "Oddspllikinsl 
Haven't I said that it's on the lips 
of lite whole county?" 

"Curse on the county's hasty lips 
Whom do they name?" 

"Paith, I don't think they've learnt 
his name." 



YQU MT KHM M 1 
MY I SUFFER f.. 



NO FOOP CAN 6€T 



WELL. IF YOU'RI KNOCKING TOUR 
SYSTEM WITH HARSH MEDICINES, 
R£AD THESE FACTS BEFORE 
MORE DAMAGE IS DONE. 




STOMACH — nVic-re food is pre. 
fared for jwiktr digestion. 

MILL INTFXT1HE - uher, nutri- 
tive elements ate absorbed into 
tilt bloodstream Ihrcui/li 
llolvtl Kitll. 

HUGE IKTESTIHE - 

into trJuV/i the residue 
uttabsarbed food passes. 

£ THIS DIAGRAM s[ iL -wi hnw food U digested and 
absorbed inn the «yMMn. The food no! absorbed 
pa.wct imo the large intrvtinr to be rjpellcd by mus- 
cular action. If this residue : . not bulky enough ihe 
muttlm ran't gel bold of it — you Ret ronslin,ileJ! 

»> PRIMITIVE PEOPLE n^-rr had 10 Ju« rbcmscivM 
Kith hsnli pirrgaiivn. Tlity get natural "bulk" 
tnto their ayjtcms mainly from 
unbooked fruit and vegetable!. 
The comparatively anajll amount 
oi fruit and %'rgetablot we eat it 
usually cuotcd. Cooking deatroyi 
"bull**". Our lyurroa get lluggilh. 




"Sahr air Arthur was all in- 
credulous contempt. "And you say 
he's housed at illlton?" 
"Of that there can be no doubt." 
"No doubt, eh?" Challenging!}- he 
naked: "Dare you ride to Milton 
with me now to prove It?" 

Unea,5il}- Beislnghajn bowed to 
that wrathful peremptorineas. 

"I'm at your service always, my 
deer friend." 

And so, within the hour, the In- 
jured husband and his friend 
startled illlton Court by an un- 
heralded invasion, Belfilngham was 
betwetn eagerness and ansiety; 
eagerness to be In at the death, to 
witness the humbling of the proud 
jade, anxiety lest evidence should, 
after all. be lacking, and this flre- 
eater G'rosblc should turn upon him. 

He was reassured, however at the 
wry outset by the demeanor of the 
old servant who admitted them. His 
surprise at the unexpected appari- 
tion or his master amounted to 
annglit and sufficed to confirm Bel- 
«".> lam ' s hc P=a and awaken Sir 
Arthur's misgivings. "Sir Arthur I" 
he cried out, and yet again and 
touder still, so as: to be heard by all 
the house, "ah- Arthur! My lady 
pi "ot expecting you. I'll go tell 
her that youre come." 





•> NO VITAL "BULK" 
** IN THESE. Our maple 
food' — white bread, milk, 

cgR*, fish, 
potatoes contain little or 
no "bulk" at all. But yon 
get all die natural 
"hulk" your bntrcJa need 
from n specially prepared 
food — Kellogg's Ali-Bran. 

Kellogg', All-Bran brings about a normal, natural 
muvcmcnl. It works in the lamp way at Fruit or 
vegetables— but more mrrfy, more r/joroagnfy. 



I START OFF YOUR 
* BREAKFAST with two 
mMi . '.Jin onif il of ihij «ut- 
Hweel brcakfant cereal and 
you'll be SAFELY regu- 
lar ill a wevk. KeHogg'j 
All-Bran i> ready to icrva 
with milk and ougar. 
Taitei eitra good nprtak- 
led over Kellogg^ Corn" 
Flakes or slewed fruit. 




NO MORE HARSH 
PUR6VN6- FOR ME 

ORDER A PACKBT OP 
KEUOGG'S AU-HRAN TROM 
YOUR GROCER TO-MORROW 



His suspicions of treachery 
aroused. Sir Arthur strode into the 
Jgtt. "I'll tell her that, myself, 
trlies Where la my lady? Above 
or below?" 
j£he mnn gulped ht panic. 
Why don't you answer me? Where 
shall 1 find her?" He took Ills 
answer from the servant's movement 
towards tlie staircase. "I see. 
Above." He strode upon him. "Out 
of my way, man." 

Instead of standing aside, how- 
ever, Giles went slowly up the 
stairs ahead, on a pretejtt of con- 
ducting him. He gave tongue aa he 
went., his volts at Its loudest end 
shrillest. At the stairhead, he put 
htmxcir once more in his master's 
way. "Will you be pleased to atay 
a moment. Sir Arthur?" 
"What's to stay for?" 
"There's his lordship. At this 
hour belike my lady '11 not receive 
visitors." 



kjnt ARTHUR, 
perceiving now hut pretexts to delay 
him. and maddened by them, cuffed 
the old man aside and wit h Belsing- 
liam close behind reached his lady's 
door to find it locked. 

"How now? Odds-blood!" He 
boat upon the panel as if to break 
it. "Opjn! Open!" 

Her ladyship's voice answered 
from within: "Walt, wait. I come." 
Sounds of hurried movements and 
some scraping followed and then, 
after a pause that was another in- 
dication of treachery, came the ques- 
tion: "Who is there?" 

"Odds my lire, murium] Do you 
not yet know my voice?" 

"Arthur!" The shrill note of joy- 
ous surprise which he must suppose 
pretended went only to Increase his 
rage. 

At long last the key turned, and 
the door swung open. My lady 
trembling, pallid and disheveBed.' 
stood revealed In a flowing bedgowii 
of flimsy lsees. Her dark eyes were 
wide, and on her lips a smile, in- 
tended to convey a welcome, had 
rather the air of a grin of rigor. 

"Arthur!" she gasped. Bhe was 
out of breath. "You , . . you take 
me by surprise. What . . . Why had 
I no word of your coming?" 

Hb. glance went past her, to rake 
the room. "Do you sit behind locked 
doors?" 

"Ah . always in your absence." 
"You were monstrous slow 10 

open." 

You were not alone. It fa not 
seemly that I receive my Lord Bel- 
singham in this disarray." 

Thus she betrayed how much she 
luvd known whilst still pretending to 
be unaware of her husband's pres- 
ent*. He noted it, and Ills Jealous 
angry eyes considered every detail 
af her. even In the black smear dis- 
figuring the white hand she rested 
on the door'!j odge. . Made cruel by 
her treachery, he assumed an air of 
ease, so that he might play up™ her 
manifest terrors. 

"Shall we be ceremonious with an 
old friend and neighbor? Come you 
in, Bclsinrjiam. Come in." He led 
the way past her into the anteroom 
to her bedchamber. 

"Not here. Arthur." She laid u 
trembling, detaining hand upon his 
arm. "I will come below If you 
will ..." 



X HERE, Kate! 
There," he laughed. "His lordship 
would never trouble you so far. He 
will not tarry. Come m with you," 
he said again. 

BeL-.tngham advanced, a falsa 
smile of greeting on his lips. It 
thrBltd him wickedly to behold my 
Lady Disdain so trapped that she 
dare do no other than receive him 
courteous'y. He conceived the com- 
pound ol rage and fear in her vixen- 
tsh heart, and he looked for rich 
entertainment before departing. He 
murmured amiabilities, excused this 
intrusion upon her, for which he 
begged her to blame her impetuous 
husband, professed himself with 
playful gallantry the gainer by it, 
since it privileged him to behold 
her ladyship in circumstances that 
but enhanced her loveliness. 

And whilst he chatted. Sir 
Arthur strode about the chamber 
with his careless, easy air, but his 
glance sweeping its every corner for 
evidence ol the hidden presence he 
suspected. 

He came In bus restlessness to the 
wide hearth, and with his arm upon 
the edge of its great cowl considered 
tile hearthstones. They were over- 
laid by the scot of a heavy recent 
fall, and In this a trail betrayed that 
the fire-basket had very lately been 
dragged aside. Associating with this 
my lady's blackened hand, it wiia 
suddenly revealed to him where she 
had bestowed her gaBant. 

His smile went grim in spite of him 
as ho turned lo her. "You are pale, 
Kate. And trembling. Faith, It's 
little wonder. The weather fct cold 
and you're but thinly clad." 

"Cold?" she echoed, for the May 
night was of a more than seasonable 
warmth. 

"Aye, cold, as I am. Are you not 
chilled, too, my lord?" He rubbed 
his t|ands together and raised his 
voice: "Giles! Fetch me a taper for 
these jogs. Her ladyship is shiver- 
ing." 

That brought her forward ha a 
fresh surge of terror, a hand to her 
breast. "No. No." 

"I insist. You must have proper 
care for your health, Kate," 

"But. Arthur. I ... I stifle with 
the heat" 
"Why then you must be fevered.' 
His lordship meanwhile, having 
scanned the hearth, understood and 
savored Sir Arthur's humor. "The 
night airs or May are treacherous, 
madam." Meeting his glance, she 
understood at last that she Wits being 
mocked, and her terror deepened. 

"Come, Uilcs." Sir Arthur w 
peremptory. "Bestir." 

The old man was shuffling for- 
ward with a caper when a fresh fall 
or soot came down so explosively 
that Sir Arthur recoiled with the 
lash? of It in bis throat. At once he 
sprang forward again to stare at a 
man's hat thai; lay now upon the 
hearth; a grey castor sadly black- 
ened, with a trailing plume held by 
a Jewelled buckle. 

"Now I wonder how that comes 
there. Can you conjecture, Kate? 
Op-j-ou, Belsingham?" 

Beisfngham wagged his head, "if 
the chimney harbors suoh oddities " 
said he, grinning, "faith, it's time you 
had a fire to smoke them out " 
"My own opinion. To It, Giles." 

Please turn ro poge 34 




Art cut 
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12 do*. 7 . ft, 6 do*. S/-, 3 do». 3,6 
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She's a Major-General 



Stops Perspiration 
1 - 3 Days 

Non-greasy— Stainless 
Won't itiiucc skin or toe di esses 
Quick! No willing for it io dry 

Use before or after shaving, 
as you prefer. 




ODOROPO 

CREAM 

M and 11 




To Relieve Catarrh 
Catarrhal Deafness 
and Head Noises 




End Rheumatism 
While You Sleep 

jr iad ■[irw *&ftr> itabhirj* 
.initial, it JoltiL» aro rwaltan, it 
■bain T1HLT blood |a polnrjrl nil 
I UirbiitfTi faullr kldiier action. 
' 'fiber pympiocns of Klriuej 
Plinrdcm aro Backacb*. \e n- 
\ag Juinriaad LlaLba , Sdmim, 
NtAtHli* , Linnlftt^to, Cettitig 
a|i Nlahl*, Dtuineai, Nu>- 
punui, CireJwi uurier E.-vc*. klumln^, lulling 
r**i«a£*«, ioti of h.nrryj and Appalirr and *r«- 
L|urnl ifvadftl'htta una Co Id a. Lie 
btkmI li-tnaa vn.ii l holp inueri Ueeftuar tdu incut, 
arr: lo tNtf ro«;L cwu»e ...f Lha trotHi!*. 
ThH , j*t J »* tranLmanL In ppetilaJlr miutinumtatl 
In Hon the, Ufiiesail c-trmu mvr.Hiro. hJlIl Llilnryi 
mil litn'l'lcr adirJ minori* ai-Frta ami pnlnnua 
from your ayatam ■aJnljr. qult-kly and »<mttr. 

St KinUlu» ul lia-rmlul c»r dmicFmui tirufii, 
*lex Wurka to ,1 wm.yt to anil your i-mniii-rn. 
1* SUj-tB ktlllwr tit** genu* wlildj ore ft( lock i rut 
rutir KMnrti, HJailder and 1'rlnary STufwin 
In Iwn houm, y*t it *li..ninti»ij unnnifrn. IO 
htilt.M t.iMUt. 
L Gttrn rid of himlta-ilBat.rtij'IfUT, df\rulljr 

ClRoaou* Anldif wU.fi nUJc*i JUUT ayatutD 
■ booomo uLanlad. 

V, HtrfliutthrNk* and rHuTtjirjrataa tiia klituera, 
prul^ot* from the f»T»et» of iltuHUW-ivt caHi 
irQ Lti0 delicate filler onpuiinD. ami ■Urna* 
uti«a -in- rutin -■■■■<■ 

Priiwd by Doctort, Cbenmits* *nd 
One-time Suffer en 
Cretei L» afjprtiTMl bv L'oeKnn and Ch.rrmi>ta In 
T3 rr>tintr\n* mod bt ni.n-ini:..- riurTtirera from t in 
tr<itthle* nhtxwn ■burp. Ur. ling- Thfunft*, 
TDWltAVlllr> F OlHMtlUlJkQd. >tlt <V HTfltf : "Af|T 
jc-inte wrr all' Witf, / Aeni ten r-iii* wiy brteir 
lUrrf !() *V*l< d.lL/ irfuf tiitf/Ll'. Afy UrjftdtT Iftu 
waU'. J livi httvkurhea and rw upnt-itltt, i'Kt 
firtJ d&tt of C^rfi^r Jlv/peJ me and before I 
JiniMrW ttwlr 'hjjt» »"V tir/iith and itt'rnjfit amu 

GLTirantecd to Put You Right 
^or Money Back 

flrt Oyatn from Tf>ur cbniaait 
u»d*r. uIvqil* thur>iLLt>ti iMt. 

Cyjriiex in j: "j «r : i (>''■-■! 1r> tunka 
v 0 d f eeJ ranoffW^ «tr n nccrr, 
bt*l r.rr in orerj way, \a <i< 
hyur* und to bn roiri|t]*>t«lj 

wall in 1 weak or jitui uiutioj 
it < nti relitm th*i erordr i'n.'- At*t 
■UW ' Now In J aUam— ),'}•, 4,,'t. 

Thrt l« a 
r V wi tt fc llj 

for tour Kidotfi* ftfaddef * Rheumatum 




Cystex 



l'i I M 



^ \ brings back 
? lustre to pots 
& pans 




RETIRED, — Dame tfi'/r 
Gu,'i/nnr-V'uui;hur), ifrio retires 
fmm ihc pot! <>/ (ontroifer Cf* 

iAf .-i.r.s. 

At 33, Jean Knox 
is Controller of 
the Territorials 



From HI \BV ST. CLAIRE, 
Onr special rr|>irvi t t.ili\. . 
(By Bum wirrlenl. 



England's youngest 
"General" has just been 
gazetted. 

Ar thirty- three Jean Knox, wife 
of a squadron- leader m the Middle 
East and mother of o twelve-year- 
old daughter, Julie, has been 
appointed heod of England's 
largest women's service, 

SHE Is director of tbe 
Auxiliary Territorial Ser- 
|vice with the rank ot Chief 
Controller (Major-General). 

BIue-eyEd, youlbful looklnu. wlLh 
sleek brown hfdr, Mrs. Knox is 30 
yeiirs younger than Dump Helen 
Qwynnc-Vsngliiin, whom she snc- 

Bat "General" Jenn farinas morr 
thin youthfa] rnthuh-iasin her 
)es. England '» Number One womiD 
wldier is brimtul of iileiu. 

Nearly six montfif ago. when I first 
met Jean Knox she was "ideas" 
woman for the A.TS 

During those montlis she toured 
every A.T.S, estsblkhment in 
Britain. Iceepine closely In touch with 
the girls In khaki jind scarcely a 
wee* lias passed since without Im- 
provements. 

Sweetheart leave 

"CWEBTHEART leave'' u one of 
many new Improvements she 
has sponsored. 

This enables an A.T.S. girl's leave 
to coincide with that of her sweet- 
heart. 

She begun a general smartening 
up of uniforms. Permission has been 
given to wear regimental badges and 
distinguishing flashes on colored 
forage caps. Instead of their former 
puffy peaJted cap Smart baltledreas 
lore that issued to men, for girls 
with the ack-ack guas. and i^sue 
of tennis shorts and sports equip- 
ment are other dress reforms which 
have been largely due lo her recom- 
mendations. 

A model of smajtness end ef- 
ficiency. Controller Knox's dpiwint- 
mrnt has stimulaled rtrrulring. and 
already throughout the service there 
la a briskness that reflects her per- 
sonality. 

This ymilhful director was mine 
or less "ordered" Into service, she 
contested, by her hnsband. 

"I thought I wTOild like to Join 
the A.T.S., but wouldn't be any 
good," she Mid. "When I told my 
husband he said 'Nonsense, you're 
Just the sort they want.' 

"So with much healLancy 1 Juined 
and had been a member nearly a 
year when war broke out. Then I 
gave up housekeeping to rj*oome a 
company commander " 

Now, j"''r l» and a half years' 
service, tfbe Is faur ranks hlffbrr 
than her husband. 

Mrs, Knoa's promotion has been 
by far the quickest la the history 
of the service. Dame Helen's re- 





YOUNG trantpocr dnccr an 

supply rcncGy in the Auxiliary 

Territorial Service. Her new 
controller, Mrs. Ji'an Knox, her- 
self ci only 33. 

t.Lremt*nt becrjmes neces&ary because 
of t he a§,e liml t . W be rep y Ctkltf 
ControUers mu^t not tw over 57. 

Otk i ol the objects ol the Intro- 
duction of a miring aye Ja lo tleax 
the way for young oflicers who hnvc 
enlisted ^lnrc thp war and hnvc 
therefore served in ihe ranks. Dame 



APPOINTED. WW 
Knox, leader of the. Axixdnxy 
Terriroriai Service in f.ncjland , 
tarries the rank ot Major General. 

Helen hud a dlstiiiBiiiiihbd CKFWST 
In ti\e Last a'lir, and since >Lw wai, 
placed in charge of the A T.S. hai 
hjid tat face many criticisms. 

Last year a select commuter? 
brought chnrijes ol biid rtiedine, in- 
-sufliclcnt medical care, wfustc of 
iibillty mnl wrong system of pro- 
motion Djirne Helen stoutly de- 
fended titled women, of whom It 
was all esed too many held h i£h 
rank. 

They would) "give Uhe stryke o 
Alandimf in the CfjuuttM' 1 sl.e muln- 
tainerl, 

Appotiitjnent of ft f htrty-<three- 
yenr-Qld woman mark.-* th*» begin- 
ning of the move lor young, "go- 
ahead"' officers. 

Though the Auxiliary Transport 
Service is ijiven anny suit us. they | 
arc anxious there will be no brajw I 
hats, and Direcicir Knox's ftpi»int- 
mcnt seems to point this way. 

Many times ■ l*ve watrhed U1I5 
yotithlu] controller in Uie com- 
liany of senior otrirrrs. and always 
she was outstanding 

She has a perfect profile, nicety- 
shaped head, brown wavy hair up- 
swept i\t tlie sides and from and cut 
short at the back, .\--.\[ 1 ;iu-. . 
eyes that are attractively almond- 
shaped. They narrow ftlitwise aa 
ahr ooncentrat<w or ^itascs mka& 
paint, and widen Into a cheerful 
.unilp as filie IookA up. With a good 
Ihrure. Jean Knox alwayfi wears trie 
finest luile stockings, rtnd has well- 
msnbured nail? LiicrjiJ^red pair pink 



Perwjna sufTerinB from r*tRrrfial 
df^-fnetrS, or who nre icrowlng hard of 
hrarinp and havr hrad iiQl^en wUl be 
fflnd to know that this distressing 
nfTlirllon fan now be successfully 
treated nt home by an interna! ;netrH- 
rine that in every Instance hoa effected 
nnmptctr rdief after otJier trestmenl.n 
have falLod KtiiTereni who rould 
icurcelv hear haVu had tiipir hearint; 
re^toreti m such tvn * i vlent tLwd the tick 
of a watch wnst plalnlv audible seven 
or rlpht inches away from either ear. 
Therefore, if vuu know of romrojie who 
ts troubled wltJi head noKeb or rn(aiT- 
hal dentnesN. cut out Hi la formula and 
hand It Co them and you tnav have 
U*tn the mcfliu of xavintt Minie poor 
MjfTeri.T |nrilinp^ frcun total deafness. 
71ir prescription can b' 1 prppured at 
home and Is made as follows:— 

Secure from your chemist I ounce 
Par mint idouble-.'.tretigtiit Take llils 
home and add to It 1 pint of hot water 
and a little 1 cigar; ntir until dJ.tvthTd. 
Take a desAertHpoonful four limes a day. 

Purmlht i^ used in Ult* way not only 
'.11 n-duftf by tonic action ine Inflam- 
mation and swelling in the Eiistachian 
TuhCfi. and thus lb equallxf! the air 
pressure on the drum, but to correct 
siiy excess of secretions in the middle 
ear. and the resuits it gives are quick 
11 nd effective 

Every person who has catarrh In any 
form, or distressing rumblfnsr, hissing 
sounds in their ean. shnuid give this 
recipe a trial. 

Clh>l*(>-Wim*a*ai r>- ! : ^jdnry. 




WhJ It [S 

UlFf EftENT 
Why it n«frda a SPfClat Sham poo 
How te keep it ihising— alwajri 

Btoade 1, .ur 1: jirtWn-.i. Ii i% diiUaariT. 
It ipcUs p«tsafullTy — chum — afiurc, Ii h'.i* 
yon oui ai iht cr>/»J And tivo >vu *M.xn 
■nractivrnrni. .Men Jook rwicc. 

Never HKritwe dui— vour twirnvj idviii- 
tagiv Nn« kt your bkmdr hAlr «l«r»rn. 
Xtrp 1; fuj aJtnyi wvfi Stoi Rk>nJ, And Jf 
ynur hiir l-.ai kteftrrrjeil. Sl*-Btor,4 vill bring 
b*rk rr« former fiir pnldcn irukle, anrl wnu 
ic will come i'lii'H ic-i fmaiiaiiiift, bctidy Jn.f 
*epcul. Foe Sts-BJiisd B nuilr tptvialLv Pot* 
blonJei— n iiiocceja habere .Ttiintry iliair.- 

p,ji % r*ii. 

SlJi-ntcmJ it ute- N'p tiyn or iniulinja 
blcjidTrt. It* prccioui VneF nuuriih** nxtc*. 
HOT A LUBUflt — SUT A HECEifiBfTV AND 
AI ECONOMY FOR NATURAI HtDKDC HAIR 



STABL0NO 

THE BLONDti OWN SHAMPOO 



Now You Can Wear 

FALSE TEETH 

Without Embarrassment 

Eft I. talk, laugh or sneer*, without 
fear of false teeth dropping or slip- 
ping KAKTEETH keeps them (Inn and 
com/orlablr. Tilts new, fine ponder 
has no niinioi)' gooey, pasty tasle. 
Keeps breath sweet Newer belter 
than any thine you've ever iu,r-d Oei, 
I- \STKETJ1 to-day, any ihemlst. 
12 sizes.! Refuse subti limes. 
ITIIiiwa Wllllan et, -,.j.-< ■ 



NEW... CANADIAN CREAM 

RUB 



FOR 



CHILDREN'S CHEST COLDS 



Mothers , 1 . here's Hie new 
Canadian cream rub apeolalby 
defigned to break up con- 
gested ctoupy bionchial cotd# 
with ita safe, po:n!ive three- 
way "tfaerxnal" action .... 
Buckley's Wintrol RUB -, , . new 
introduced by the makers of 
Buckley's Canadiol Mixture. 



''THERMAL" ACTION 

Givo your chJld iwiltBt relief ivjth 
thli worm and glowing "ihermal" 
• :i zub. Hubs in quicker. .—;*<■.- 
notes deeper, acta Eoiior. Evva th« 
WDtsl chfiHt colds, congeitian, lore 
tluoda yield likv raoulc . . . ollea 
ovwni-ghl! Aalc y our chaniast 01 «rore. 



ffiucklmji MNTROL RUB 




r^fulon - WHIUhi* Pi* I id iidiM 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5282433 



34 



The Australian Wamen*] Weekly 



)aiy 19, 1941 




Bath your baby 
w itb PEAKS 
jw< can sje it's pure 

'l>unty u *« of ,>C *.?. 

light, " ' 

linlliinlj U!ic inc 
puriiv ami. 
aiildnna °f 
Pr.n for il» 

, nf vow 
' hatiy. 



"W. 




lO.'.'.'l' V. 




YOUR BURNING PAINS 
SOON DRIVEN OUT 

Don'E [nit up with Srintira 
Tiiiiit — ilk* a red hoi knife between 
yuur sliuuJilfF bludfj*! Give yuur-f-lf 
qunk, jeloriotH rrlirf with St Jannh't 
Oil. Thr muuifTil ?uu np[.l$ Sl 
Jjj-o1»'§ Oil you frel yimr alun I^kiti 
to itlow. Yon /«ri your »crr immrlea 
rrUiiug at the pflriKtratinR oil Ktnka 
deep down. Yes, you actually ftei St 
Jarob'f Oil drawing die \min rU'nn 
•jut. Si. JktniVi, OH dwu'i Uini 
&kku KfTp * bolttc of 5i. f i-"h"i 
Oil h.i - I ■, Your chemist st\h il 



This Means YOU 

What'* keeping yuo Id the rutT 
Face up to facta and afkiinwlcuca 
the truth — - yuu're nat so ynung 
as you used to be. and the "worke" 
dnn't ran so smnuihly ax tlmy did 
years mo. Vou're slowing up. 
Sorting tired, running down. Start 



A IT! Ah. wait!" 
my lady shrilled, confronting her 
husband'.' mock surprise. "What 
comedy do you piny to desire a fire 
on so warm a night?" 

"Comedy?" tie echoed. "Why. 
madam, you cannot have observed 
that there are some matter.-, hi the 
chimney of which H were well to 
oleor it." 

"I see," she said, the fury of 
rtespulr in her white face. "You 
desire to shame me. But my Lord 
Belslngham? What doe? he desire? 
By what right la ho here?" 

"Oh. madam, I pretend to none." 
iiLs lordship made haste to answer, 
with a submission through which 
derision peeped, to goad her. "I am 
a reluctant witness commanded by 
Sir Arthur" 

"And do you guess why. madam?" 
Sir Arthur raced. "Beacuse I de- 
sired hla presence whilst I tested the 
taie he brought me. So fond was I 
Uiat I believed It was a lie to be 
thrust down his throat, again." 

"Then, since now you and It true, 
there Li no reason to detain blm." 

This sudden cold effrontery stag- 
gered him. "That Is for me to de- 
termine." ho retorted. 

"Nay, 1 think it is tor his lordship 
And you must respect his natural 
repugnance to witness a woman. 5 
humiliation." she swung to Bel- 
singluim again. "My lord, do not 
permit yourself to be abused Into 
lingering. yield to your natural 
chivalry. QlJes-, light his lordship.'' 
But Sir Arthur Intervened. "Do 
you still dare to order here?" he 
cried, in angry amazement at this 
tone. 

She did not an that account abate 
it. "Whatever may he between you 
and me, str, my lord shall not be 
constrained to a course repugnant 
to any man or honor.™ 

If she dkl nut succeed In persuad- 
ing Sir Arthur, at least she succeeded 
In shaming his lordship Into acqui- 
escence, however vexatious this dis- 
missal with the curtain about to rise 
on a scene that promised such rich 
entertainment. 

Indeed, Indeed, I could not wish 
to he an Intruder longer." 

"It is not you. Belsingham, are 
the intruder," sir Arthur stormed, 
without Intention to be witly. 

"Yet." her ladyship objected, "you 
cannot wish him to remain . . . 
Unless, of course, you feel in need 
of a protector." 
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"Pro . . . protector!" he roared. 
Goaded by the cunning taunt, he 
gasped a moment for breath. Then 
he yielded furiously. "Ill not keep 
you, Bclringham." 

His disappointed lordship mur- 
mured leave-takings and went out; 
Giles followed to light hlm. 

As the door closed. Sir Arthur 
roused himself from his stupefaction. 
"Now, madam, for this visitor of 
yours." He whipped out his sword, 
and mode for the hearth iujani. 
"VVeH take a look at your coy chim- 
ney-sweep. Will you come down, my 
lad? Or must 1 quicken you?" 

A pair of legs In blue velvet 
breeches hung In view a moment, 
then the rest of a body descended 
In a black cloud, from out of it 
crawled a slight stripling figure, be- 
grimed from golden lovelocks to 
ro^ttcd shoe,',, a pair of scored eyes 
staring from a mask of coal dust. 

The cry with which my lady ran 
lo tlie protection uf this newcomer 
was a fan ta the names of Sir 
Arthur's fury. He stepped back to 
make room. 

' stutKl forth, sir. Stand forth," 
he grimly Invited. "Cast off the coy- 
ness that drives you into chimneys, 
let us behold you clearly. Let us 
admire the charms to which my lady 
has succumbed." 

It was an Invitation whose sar- 
donic note would have delighted my 
Lord Bcisinghum had he been per- 
mitted to remain- Ab it was, that 
disappointed gentleman had gone 
home in the hope that Sir Arthur's 
need D f him should presently oc- 
ciuolnt him with details which could 
not (ail to be amusing 

At the earliest he counted upon 
this for the following morning. But 
he was not to be kept waiting even 
until then. 



I 



U N the gloom of 
his vast hall, two silver candle- 
branrhe.i. reflected in the polished 
surface of Die dark oaken table, 
made an island of light; and here, 
a couple of hours after leaving 
Mi it on Court, sat his lordship un- 
buttoned and at ease, with a Jug 
of ale. No sign of his wicked satis- 
faction was displayed to Sir Arthur 
as he came striding in upon a 
lackey's announcement lengthen- 
ing his countenance in gravity, my 



lord mac to receive tills guest who 
sought him In affliction. 

"My poor friend," he murmured. 

"You do well to call me that. - ' air 
Arthur was lugubrious. "I am in 
sore distress." 

*T can well conceive It," 

"And I've a grim duty to per- 
form," 

"You've not yet performed it? T 
understand. You desire to be for- 
mal. It Is wise. You'll need a 
friend In this sad business. Com- 
mand my services. Indeed, I was 
expecting you. though not to-rdght. 
You lose no time. Arthur." 

"There's nous to loae." 

"As you say. Such matters are 
best settled quickly. Whom did he 
prove to be, the fellow in the chim- 
ney, this dastard who has taken so 
vile an advantage of your absence?" 

"That's of no account. What 
really matters is that the good name 
of my Lady Crosble must be 
shielded." 

"To be sure it must." 

"I am relieved by your ready agree- 
ment." Sir Arthur looked sorrow- 
fully at my lord. He sighed. "I 
deplore what is lo a» But I see no 
help for it. It is plagully misfor- 
tvmate that you sliould know some- 
thing to the hurt of my lady's 
honor." 

"Nay, now," my lord protested 
generously. "Never let that trouble 
you. You may trust my silence as 
you would your own." 

Sir Arthur sighed. "I would I 
could." 

"Oddsmyllfe. man, be sure you can. 
My oath on It. So be at ease, and 
iell me on whom I am to wait for 
you- A cap of ale, now, to warm 
you." 

"Kay. nay. I'd best keep cooL Ton 
see. 11 the matter touched only my- 
self I could risk being lenient; but 
it don't. It touches my lady." 

"Of course. Of course. You waste 
words to tell me what I know." 

But Sir Arthur went on wasting 
them, apparently. *i am sure that 
yon mean me well. How. Indeed, 
could I doubt so loyal and true a 
friend? Yet accidents will happen, 
unguarded words will out, And so- 
la ckadayl — I must make quite sure 
that you do not talk." 



ttklttg wiNCARN'is and win hack i %J every night is the key time 
your youthful vlguur qulekly. From , for a big entertainment of at 
tiit. first giaa. you'll feel better — least hall an hour's duration. 

1 1 roller, mora alert. Just worrlud, ' rhf whcdulr I* as follows: iHmi- 

. . _ day, 1 p.m., "Radio Revue"; Tue*- 

leM Btrvr. Over 2S.O0O roeom- da £ „ ^ ft big Iirw fratum tam . 

niendattona from medical irien mrndng snon: Wednesday, H p.m., 
testify that WINCARNia la tha 1 and Shine": Thursday. S p.m., 

"Australia a Amateur Hoar : Frt- 
Ideal restorative, so gat a bottle j,^ g p.n,., "Mutiny an the 
from your chuniist to-day. Buuuly"; Kaiurday. S pjn., "Pro 



Capi talising habit complex in radio 

New plan for 2GB programmes 

The trend in radio to-day is to simplify the choice 
of programmes for listeners. Thus, recently, 2GB 
announced its policy of presenting an outstanding 
feature, "On (he Hour," in daytime. 

Now comes on innovation in night- time programme arrangement, 
which necessitates a wide rearrangement of the schedule 

TTNDER this plan 8 o'clock 



NUGGET 




makes the 

SHINE 

and the 

SHOES 
LAST LONGER 

There is Only ONE NUGGET . . . 
See thai f/ou Get It! 



There'* greater prrmanenrr 
in Nufrjret'H hrilliant shine! 
. . . There's protection for 
leather In Hi extra "b»dy"! 
And every tin lasts lonffer. 



Bono l»uhlicn": Sunday, 8 |>.sn , "The 
it.iiin. Theatre." , 

The majority of these are, or 
course, already well-established 
features. "The Radio Revue" has 
previously been heard at 8.30 p.m. 

The Tuesday nlerht feature is al- 
ready in rehearsal. 

It has been described a£ one of 
the costliest features ever produced 
for Australian radio. 

The Wednesday night feature, 
"rtisc and Shine," is a successor to 
"Ask the Army," that very popular 
comedy qubs show. 

"Kise and Shine" is even a higger 
*huw, providing siar variety and 
fasl-morini; quixes. In which the 
boys ha camp iwrtirlpste. 

Among the artists who wBI be 
heard in this session will bo Jack 
Davey. King of Quis, Australia's 
funniest funny man Mo, famous 
vaudeville slar Lulla Fanning, radio's 
sweetheart of song, Mary Sinclair, 
veteran actor Lou Vernon, Ward 
Leopold. The Rhythm Boys and 
Fred Macintosh with his band of 
is musicians. 

The realignment of these features 
will necessitate the alteration of 
.levcral other programmes. 

"Doctor Mac" will be heard at 8.30 
p.m. every Monday and Wednesday, 
instead of, ou Sn the past, at 8.1a 
p.m. 

■Melody Tours," an Interesting 
musical travel session, will be broad- 
cast at 845 pm. every Wednesday 
Instead of 8.15 p.m. every Tuesday. 

The Hi. .ii, hi behind these alirra- 
II whs Is based on the Old-established 
principle of habit In liDlenlng. 

Given the knowledge that tuning 
to 2QB at 8 o'clock on any evening 
means listening hi a big show will 
considerably simplify the March for 
good radio entertainment. 
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JuV.ZLED. and 
grown Impatient, my lord frowned 
at hla But for the wistful mild- 
ness of Sir Arthur's manner he 
might suppose hlmseUT threatened 
"I've said already that you can be 
sure." „ 

"I know I can. I can moke sure 
He sighed again, "But I wish I could 
do It without killing you." 

"X . . . Killing me!" Belslnghan: 
rcoolled, 

"Do not take II amUs. You must 
perceive wlUi whal regret I approach 
the task. But it's the only way to be 
sure. And I must be sure. You'll 
agree with that," 

"111 agree yuti're mad." Belslnc- 
ham's prominent blue eyes bulged 
like a frog's in a face gone grey. He 
began to understand at last that 
Sir Arthurs smooth, melancholy 
manner was put, on to mock him. He 
looked about him wildly for a 
weapon, being unarmed. "Do you 
come here to murder me?" 

"How can you think It of me? I'll 
wait until you tind a. sword, my lord." 

My lord recovered from his panic 
A gust ol rage swept through him 
His eyes narrowed. "Ill not dis- 
appoint you. Let some friend of 
yours wait upon me in the morning." 

•'A friend? Where sliall I And one 
in these days, when every man of 
honor Is with the King and every 
scoundrel with the parliament, and 
only cowards sit st home?" 

Bclsingliam trembled under that 
clear insult. "Very well, sir. It is 
very welt My grooms shall serve lor 
witnesses. I shall expect you in tna 
morning." 

"Ah, but you might talk between 
now and then." said Sir Arthur 
gently. "I cannot take the risk c 
that. Come, sir. Summon you 
grooms. Let them hold the lights 
And here's to quicken you." he 
added, and sweeping OCT his hat he 
cast It in my lord's face. 

Hie blow quenched the last spark 
of my lord's reluctance. He bawled 
for his servants. 

Sir Arthur flung off baldrick and 
doublet, and bared his blade, and 
whilst my lord made ready two of 
his grooms thrust aside the heavy 
table, clearing the centre of the 
hull Then, with a groom on either 
side holding a candle-branch aloft, 
the two gentlemen faced each other 
In shirt and breeches. 

My lord was by much the bigger 
man, of longer reach and greater 
animal vigor, and to these he 
tTU&tcd. But they availed him little 
against the other's deadly practised 
skill. At the end ol a half-down 
disengages In which my lord had 
spent a little of his brawny fury, Sir 
Arthur lured him to open himself 
by a feint in the high lines. As my 
lard's blade swung up to the parry, 
a lightning thrust sped under his 
ward and passed through him from 
breast to back. 

Sir Arthur's thrust had cut a 
Oorriian knot. The truth which 
would clear my Lady Crosble's falr 
nnme might now be proclaimed 
without peril to my Lady Belsing- 
ham. For what Bclstnghum. died 
without suspecting wag that the gal- 
lant in Hie chimney, tricked out in 
Sir Arthur's best bine velvet suit, 
was the wife his lordship had driven 
In terror from Broughlonand hunted 
with his dogs. 

(Copyrijfht) 



Teething Time 
comfort 

You tee th« dirTcrenca Chat AjhtOJt 
& Pinonj" Infants" Powdsn mikt 
to your biby « teething time. Thev 
cool the blood, ensure regular euy 
motlont. and have ■ definite 
comforting action. A? a result, baby 
iufterc nona ol the III offecu whlcb 
»o often occur when cutting (be 
fir« teeth but retairn that natural 
happy state which mtam >o much 
Co the busy mother. 

ASHTON & PARSONS' 
INFANTS' POWDERS 

WrJf* for a FREE SAMPLE to fHOJUftlHE (ASHTON * rARSOHS) LTD 

POST OfflCE BOX 34. NORTH SYDNEY, NEW SOUTH WALES 
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F213I. -Flowing Unas and a iragile wuist glamorise 
ihis beautiful evening gown. 32 to 38 bust. Material 
required: 9yds.. 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/10 

F2132.— Youthful high-necked blouse, with delicate lace- 
trimmed yoke and pull sleeves! 32 to 38 bust 
Material required; 2yds.. 3Bina. wide. Pattern, 1/4 

F2133.— Slacks, waistcoat, and blouse. 32 lo 3B bust 
Material required: 2iyds. for blouse. 361ns. wide and 
2jyds. lor slocks and vesl. 541ns. wide. Pattern, 1/1Q. 

F2134.— Suit with slim-fitting skirl and long jacket that 
buttons up lo the neck. 32 io 36 bus!. Material 
required: 2|yds„ 54ins. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F323Q.— Afternoon frock, with contrasting touches. 32 
to 3fi bust. Material required: 2Jyds., 54ins. wide, 
and fyd. contrast. 36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F3208. Day trock, with long sleeves and a clever yoke, 
suitable for smart striped iabries. 32 to 38 bus I, 
Material required: 24yds.. 54ms. wide. Pattern. 1/7, 

F1993. —Trim coat— an enchanting design (or dressy 
town wear. 32 to 38 busL Material required: 2Jyds„ 
54ins. wide, and iyd. contrast. 54ius. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 



PLEASE NOTE ! 

fpo ensure prompt despatch of patterns 
Orxtered by post you should: * Write 
Vuur name and lull address in block letters 
* Re sure to include necessary stamps atul 
postal notes * State size required. * For 
children, state age of chad. » Use boi 
numliers given on mm-essUm coupon. 
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Plaited Fish Casserole! Ummmhl Unimmh! 
Merc's a mouth-watering, nourishing, sustaining and 
economical dish you can easily serve your family. 
Now just think! How many dishes could you serve 
your family trial would cost you only }{«L per 
person? Isn't it wonderful? And what's more, 
remember this. One S-ov. packet of Kraft Cheddar 
contains all the goodness of A pints of rich creamy 
milk. And remember, too, that Kraft Cheddar is 
extra rich in proteins. Vitamin "A", milk minerals, 
and the vital calcium that builds strong hones and 
sound teeth. And that's not all. Kraft Cheddar 
Cheese stays fresh and delicious to the very last 
slice. Why? Because Kraft Cheddar is pasteurised 
and foil-wrapped. So buy an «-o». packet of Kraft 
Cheddar Cheese now. Give your family that recipe 
featured above— Flaked Fish Casserole. 
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KRAFT 
CHEDDAR CHEESE 

-/or /asly main course dishes! 




this ixctTiHe toot of 

KKAFT MCI PES — "CHEESE 
AND WATS TO SfMI IT". 

In VWtam *r,r. Bo< II. • . N, 

G.P.O.. in NA*. B« 1<««V. 
C.PJO-. ™) is Qmnulin) "Knll 
Wauir <JtwtM Co.". RriabiM. 

( b ■,< {"•* Id. in M.tnpi I.., ]'.Ml,|ir, 



A76 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5282436 




The Australian Woman's Weekly 



omenta 



W.%1 I I liS. PANtAKISSi 

And 



• These simple batter mixtures, either sweet or 
savory, make most appetising dishes, especially in cold 
weather. Easy to prepare and quick, too, woffles and 
pancakes can be given infinite variety with different 
flavorings and fillings. 

BY MARY FORBES 

Cookery Expert to The Australian Women's Weekly. 



/I S a sweet course at 
jL-L the end of a winter 
V night's meal, tor 
supper, afternoon 
tea. or even for breakfast, 
those various batters — wattles, 
pancakes, and pikelets — axe 
always delicious and satis- 
fying. 

PANCAKES 

These, sweet or savory, can be of 
the frying-pan variety, rolled before 
serving, or lite smaller and mure 
substantial scotch griddle type. They 
can be made tram the simplest flour 
and water batter or from a rich 
cream batter of flour, eggs and milk. 
The batter should be thin enough 
to puur and Just sufficient to barely 
cover the bottom of the pan should 
be cooked one at a time 

ROLLFIi FANCAKJS5 
Four ounces plain Doer, pinch salt, 
1 e OS. I fill milt 

Sift the (four and salt. Beat the 
egg and add two -thirds or the milk- 
Pour Into the flour and beat until 
smooth and then for five minutes. 
Add the remainder of the milk and 
stand for one hour. Pour Into a jug. 
Melt a little butter or lard in a fry- 
ing pan to grease well. When hot 
pour in Just enough batter to cover 
the bottom of the pan thinly. Cook, 
fairly slowly until the bottom ts 
brown and loose. Toss or turn with 
a knife and cook on other side. Turn 
onto kitchen paper Spread or 
sprinkle with rifling. Roll and serve 
hot 

Sweet FillinfS; Lemon and sugar, 
brown sugar and butter, honey, 
lemon cheese, jam. 

Savory Fillings: Orated cheese 
and mustard, chutney, vegetable 
puree, scrambled eggs, mushrooms, 
creamed Qsh or white meats. 

ECONOMICAL CURRANT 
PANCAKES 

Four ounces plain flour, pinch sail. 
i; [Hi* water or sour milk. I table- 
spoon sugar. 1 cup currants, lemon 
and sugar. 

Sift the flour and salt well. Add 
the sugar and mix to a smooth 
batter with the water or milk. Beat 
for five minutes and stand for 1 
hour. Add the currants Cook as 
for pancakes Sprinkle with sugar 
and lemon Juice and serve at once. 
rlKEI-ETS 

Four ounces aell-rmisiiiB flour, 1 
dessertspoon sugar, ! cup mill. I 

<RJt. 

Sift flour; add sugar and beat to 
■ smooth batter with the beaten egg 
and milk. Drop In spoonful* on a 
hat greened griddle, turning to cook 
both sides. Serve hot with butter, 
none}-, or a sweet conserve 

Note- Brown sugar and spices 
added to the above make a delicious 
variation. 

POTATO GRIDDLE SCONES 

Two coco mashed potato. 1 cup 
self-raising flour. I era. pinch salt. 



t ABOVE): ROLLED PANCAKES. These make a 
delicious afternoon leu or supper tltsh. and can 
be made with a Dcxfery of meet or savory flltinas 

(RIGHT): PIKELETS— another variety of pan- 
cake. Delictum served hot with butter, honey, or 
a tweet conterve. Hay also be /brnored uiiih broirm 
sugar and spices. 

(BELOW): PLAIN WAFFLE. This tight, appetmno 
batter mixture can also be made jtoeel or savory 
and makes a suitable, luncheon or supper dish. 



egg-yolks with the milk, Man- a 
well in the centre of the floor and 
stir in the liquid Add the melted 
butter beating to a smooth batter. 





Lastly fold In the stiffly- beaten egg- 
whites Enough for about 6 wnfli- 

Note: White or wholemeal QtKtz 
and sweet or sour milk may be usee: 



Blend the potato, flour and salt 
with the well-beaten egg. Knead 
lightly and rolt la lin. thickness. 
Cut into triangles and cook on a 
hot greased griddle. Turn carefnliy 
to brown both aides. Serve hot will: 
butter or honej- 

WAFFLES 

These make delicious foundations 
for numerous sweet, and savory 
dishes. They arc easy to make and 
the waffle Irons can be used with 
any quick heating medium 

The irons should be heated until 
they will give a sharp click when 
tested with cold water. They are 
then brushed with oil or butter 

Just sufficient batter to fill the 
bottom iron Ls poured in and this 
must rise slightly before the top 
Iron Ls closed down. The total lime 
t<jr cooking is about 4 minutes 

Waffles should be served at once, 
standing In a rack rather than In 
a pile. The Irons should be cleaned 
with soft kitchen paper rather than 
washer] 

MOCK StAPLK SVKUW 
Half -pint water, S tahlespoons (rid- 
den syrup 2 tablespoons sugar, 1 tea- 
spoon lemon juice, t teaspoon arrow- 
root, few drops vanilla. 
Blend the arrowroot with a little 



of the water. Stir Into the heated 
water, syrup, sugar and lemon juice. 
Simmer 5 rpinuLes; add the essence. 
Serve hot with waffles. 

8WBET WAFFLES 
Waffles and maple syrup, honey. 

or golden syrup 

Waffles and ICC cream. 

Waffles with butler and brown 

sugar 

Wallles and lemon cheese. 
Waffles with sliced fruit and 
whipped cream 
Waffles and chocolate sauce. 

SAVOR* WAFFLES 
Waffles wltti poached, scrambled, 
or fried e»e« 
Waffles ami welsh rarebit. 
Waffles with bacon and tomatoes 
Waffles and savory mince. 
Waffles and sauteed kidneys. 
Waffles Biitj mushrooms. 

PLAIN WAFFLE 

Four ounces Hour. 1 teaspoon 
baking powder, pinch salt. [ table- 
spoon sugar I omitted for savory 
waffles), S tablespoons melted holler. 
1 or 2 egg*. IS gills milk, essence. 

Slit the flour, salt, antl baking 
powder. Add the sugar Beat the 



— everything of ihe best . . sim- 
mered for hours and hours to bring 
out all the goodness all the flavour. 




16 Delicious 
Varieties Include 
C;i r.v. of Tertiato 
Cieiir. of Chicken 
Mulligatawny 
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i ok these Recipes 



y VERY week ttrxt prize 
{ oi L"l is awarded lor the 
1 — best recipe received in 
our recipe competition, wlille 
2 fi consulat.lun prize is 
iwurded for every other recipe 
published. 

AJJ you have to du to enter 1? 
write out your pet recipe, attach 
name mid address. and scud to this 
office 

Remember t« five lnurrdients, 
method and cooking time. If for 
■i> oven Ulili. sive approximate oven 

Ileal 

\l<>< K UASPHLKR V JAM 
Mne uouud* melon, 71b u.mi I 
mii r^pben <, Jam. I \mw\r raspberry 
tirdlaL 

Put melon through mincer. 
Sptuildc isith h Utile of sugar and 
let It stand uvern iplit. Boi] In 
usual way When cooked add rasp- 
Itrri jam mul cordial unci boll ten 
minutes lotujer 

Firsl Rrlie of £1 „, Mrs. W. Ilor.- 
■ all. I'll.. Lerirva. via Wudunjta. Vic. 

CTKR1ED CARROTS 

Boll carroti till tender in sailed 
('liter, strain, mush and add piece 
"I butler. Season with pepper, 
reiery aalt. and 1 dewerhtpoun mf 
curry powder and stir over gentle 
hc«t for 15 minutes. Pile on hoi 
lish. garnish with hard-boded egg* 
ut into halves and serve with roast. 
CunsulattDn Prize ut i/& to Miss 
t. .M, ItiorHau. \T\roclra, Gibbs 
SI.. ( rovdon. N'.S.W. 

PICCANINNIES 

.<crub itfi many large potatoes aa 
ueftded and hake In theh skins till 
-or cut in halves lengthwise and 
-coop out middle and mix with any 
"t : licit iilliiijfs: 

I. Equal quantities of cooked 
-n redded cabbage, diced carrot and 
-ii rum hound with while sauce. 



An economical mock 
raspberry jam wins first prize of £l this 
week in our best recipe competition. This 
is a contest open to everybody, so you, too, 
can enter simply by sending us your 
favorite recipe. 



1. Roughly chopped cooked fish 
with parsley or mustard nnure. 

3. Shredded green vegetables 
i-ooked in very liltle water wtth 
some small shreds of brtcon and 
flavored with sail, pepper and mus- 
tard. 

Pile up whichever mixture you 
choose on one hull oi potato .nickel, 
put n'.lier half on tup press together 
and replace in oven to heal through 

CohWllitlOTI Priwi «f 2/6 In Mrs. 
A. r'orst, 1411 Fletcher ltd.. Lares 
Bay. Adelaide. 

APPLE LEMON MARMALADE 
Six Irmuns, lilb. apples, S pints 
water, 9|b. -.nsar. 

Wash lemons and slice ihmlv 
Hour the 6 pints of boiling water 
tivvn- lemons, allow to stand over- 
night. Cor* gently I of an hour. 
Peel and cut up apples into small 
pieces, add to marmalade, and cook 
until soft. Heat sugar, and add. Stir 
until dissolved. Then boil rapid Iv 
for 30 to 40 minutes, or until a 
little will jell on a cold saucer. 

Consolation Priie of :>/(', tu Mm. 
L. J. Combe, US I Clinton St., Kew, 
Vie. 

date tarn GAiaaoT piuhhng 

Four ounces stale breadcrumbs, I 
gill milk or water, 3oi. atoned and 
,-hnppei) dates, Jib. sr-aird i-arrat 
irawl. 'ioz. chapped Mtcl or drip- 
pine. ZtBBt plain flour. 1 teaspoon 
baking powder. 1 tablespoons colden 
i-ynip. 

Either hake bread and pass it 



through a mincing machine or break 
it up, souk in cold waler. ihen 
squeeze very dry, and beat with a 
fork nihil smooth. Mlit It ve*y 
Lhoriiughly with other Ingredients, 
adding a liltle more milk or water 
if the mixture does not seem moist 
enough. Then turn mixture into a 
greased aim tlnuretl basin, cover II 
with a urcascd paper tuid sle&ui '! 
hours. Turn it on to hot dish and 
[iour little liol syrup around It, 

Consolation Priie uf '1/6 to Mrs 
V. Sn-iinsnn, i!10 Barker SU. Rand- 
wick. N.S.W. 

LEMON CAKK I'lK 
Ouurler cup hotter. I rup sugar. 
Jim -<■ and rind 1 large lemon. I cop 
milk. 2 eej^s, £ tablespoons do or. 
an baked pie shell. 

Cream butter and sugar: add 
Juiee. rind and egg-yolks. Heal 
well. Add flour and milk. Fold in 
stiffly-beaten egg-wlilies. Pour into 
pie shelL bake at 450 deeTCCS F. 
for 10 mWUtes. reduce t<> 32ft degrees 
and hake till set. When cold, pipe 
some cream roses un pie and serve, 

Consolation Prize or 2/fi i» Miss 
L, Sweeney. 73 Cooler Say Rd.. 
Cooeee. N.S.W. 

M.AIUS of IIONOR 

Cream Aoz. butter with Sent, castor 
sugar, add 1 beaten egg and mix 
well. Sift lic-i. plain Quur with 3ok 
of self-raising flour and stir into 
butler Knead lightly, then roll out 
and line some patty this or cases. 
Hut a little raspberry jam in each. 

Filling; Bent 2o/. butter to 8 




iVff.Vi PRECIOUS MINVTtS juyi: If yt>u possess umt aood 
i/TNfiNion peor/s like ihttse. friz fo- prrsen/e their lustre and heuuly. As 
(fti pearling un somt imitufron pearls tt'i/l a'cur off til tirm uiuh care- 
less handling, htvp- your ncrklace when not in u.ve rolled in rotltm 
ujuu-J — nut lomiety in a bnx whtih ol/«itM the beads to become tubbed. 



cream with 3oz. castor sugar. Add 
yolk of 1 egg and beat well BUt 
lOficther 2ok. ground rice and 2 tea- 
spoons of good cocoa or chocolate. 
Add lo mixture with a pinch of 
hakiliK powder and a little almond 
essence. Lastly stir in stiffly-beaten 
white of egg. Put a small quantity 
in each patty pan mid cook tarLs in 
fairly hot nven for 12-15 minutes 



until arm to touch. When cold pour 
a little chocolnte icing on each, 
decorate with very thin strips of 
angelica, using piece of cherry for 
centre. These cakes improve with 
keeping 

Consolation Prize of t/S to Mrs. V. 
Iloneyselt, Flat I, Slratbmore. New 
South Head ltd,. Double Buy, 
N.S.W. 



LADY CYNTHIA TOTHILL 
drives an Ambulance 



f*dfy TetkitI it ifir enty rfrff* *>/ tS* 

■T.tt *.. ■ trri Mmim dtrk *yti. frrown 
*f Jir -in J t jr'irriDki/y imttttth ikm 
■"■'■J'* it dinnf ».r, "nri. J-i'in,- 

Wm A r.ij-uf intr . . . 
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Ponds 





THE WORLD'S LOVELIEST WOMEN 
FOLLOW THE POND'S BEAUTY METHOD 
It can bring YOU new loveliness 




r / 



QUESTION TO 
U0Y CYNTHIA TOTHILL: 

Oriving -ti Ambulatiirir must be 
very bard <>n four fnmr.!i? xifin, 

Lady ToiJiiri? 



It lit It's rifwviaNy bardi I Jim 
out vf drars in all wcilhcrv 
and iii m* (Mixes day and nij^ht, 
buj I Jind PrrindS frfjms arc j 
oMpJendid Mandby-n Thry kwp 
Tliy skill in perfect rondiii i>!i, 
.md hav* compleT^ly coiinttr- 

iiiti'd At\y Irndcnry t» devrlop 
lim-s and wrinidci .it j ro>uli 
rye -<r.im. 



OUfSTfON TO 

LADY CYNTHIA TOTHILL: 

Of course pay ran arTcird the 
most elaborate beauty treat- 
uimts. How u it you pjrfer 
Pond's Cre-ams? 
ANSWER: 

J find Pnnd'ii Ocarat* kevp my 
skio in pcrfen rondiliDn, wiin 
none of the trouble exprnsivr 
beauty methcid'i involve. Since 
I ■: « r t - 1 i iimu; Poncfi nm 
rrwmj, i Jtjve been frankly 
amazed if ihc improvement 
■in y bave mjdr to my rom- 
|i|<;\hmi. My aktn baj rHfonu- 
^moocher, ntier and ^catthter. 



For uHurou^h 4: in deaiudng, use 
Pond's Cold Creacn cv-ery night atw) 
morning and during the day whenever 
you ihanpF your mak«.|ip. p a i it on 
ptiiEfoLudy, Itave it on a fe-w nm». [{ vs. 
th-en wip* it off with rJcanain^ tissued 
Pon(f"Si Cold CJriram rpmovf» every bit 

of ducr and mil* mako-up « » , ktzp* 
y<Hir akin flswltsssly lovely. Then ax 



P*»nd*f VaiiisbJng Cream as a. powder 
bast- and lUn softener. This fluffy , 
deHrate crejim hmld.1 powder smoothly 
for hours, and it protects y*ur akin 
frcim tbe rouRfwninjj pJtftn of sun and 
wind- Now here'* ait Mtra beauty 
up. To make your akin itay %oh and 
soioofh* apply PofwTfl Vat. wrung Cream 
UwL LLrng m night before bed. 





SnM ,,) ill tfmri .in/ thtm*itt tn S/t 

tmbf, i/1 ,.f it'll fffmrromt .' H fMJi 



FREE! v *'f ft »* <rui i*— jj. ajmp , „ 

~T trill riinn , t*mptf ,.i fi*/. r y-_ 
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Tailored-Stile Jumper . . 

• This jumper is knitted on tailored, slim-fitting lines. A 
special feature is the interesting yoke knitted in a fancy pattern. 

/ / ere Ls the sott or 
Ar-+ Jumper that Is pat- 
^/ V tlcularly useful In 
your wardrobe. It's blessed 
with those close-fitting lines 
that flatter your figure ana 
also make the garment suit- 
able for wearing with your 
tweed suit. 

. Here are the instructions: 

Materials.— 7oi, Faton's Super 
Scotch Fingering Wool, 3-ply <Joz. 
extra for long sleeves): 1 pair each 
Nos. 9, ID and 12 knitting needle*: 1 
crochet hook. 

Measurement*.— Length from top 
of shoulder. lHItn.; width all round 
at underarm. 32;: l.: length of sleeve 
.'Mm underarm, lam 

Tension. — To get. these measure- 
ments It is absolutely necessary to 
work at a tension to produce 71 
it Itches to the Inch. 



^lloin«'niatt<-r . . . » 



Cast off r, stitches »t the begin- 
ning ol tlie needle in each of the 
next 2 rows, then decrease otioo at 
each end of the needle In every raw 
until 87 stitches remain. 

Purl 1 row, 

Cbiinge to the Mo. ? needles, and 
proceed us follows:— 

1st Bow: • K 3, |i 3, repeat from • 
to the lost 3 s %! k 3. 

2nd How; ■ P 3, t 3. repeat from • 
to the last 3 sts.. p 3. 

3rd Bow: K 2. ■ slip I. wl.fwd., p 
3, slip 1, k 1, repeat Irom • to the 
last St., k i. 

1th Row: P 2. ■ slip 1, k 3. wlJwd., 
slip 1. p 1, repeat from ■ to the last 
St.. jj 2. 

5ih Row: K 2, • drop sL-st. and 
hold In from of work with thumb, 
put tlie next 3 sts. on to a spare 



BACK 

Using No. 12 needles cast on 98 
stitches. Work In (k 1, p 1) rib for 
6 Inches, increasing once at tlie end 
of the needle in tlie lust row ■!>« 
stitches). 

Using No. 10 needles work In 
etocltlng-stltch, increasing once at 
each end of the needle In the sth 
row. then ui every following 6th row 
until there are 119 stitches on the 
needle. 

Continue without shaping until 
the work measures 12S Inches from 
the commencement, ending with a 
purl row. 




CLOSE-VP ol the fancy stiicli used 
in the yoke of the jumper sfiourn at 
top left. The stitch ij quite simple 
to do. 



needle aL back of work, k next St., 
p 3 sts. Irom eparc needle, it the st. 
held by thumb, k 1. repeat from • 
to the last 2 sts., k 2. 
Sth Row: Like the 2nd row. 
Repeat the let and 2nd rows twice. 
Repeat these ID rows four i:m<"- 
then repeat the njil 0 rows once. 

Shape for the shoulders as tal- 
low*: Working In tk 1, p 1) rib. cast 
off 8 sts. at the beginning of the 
needle In the next fl rows, then con- 
tinue on the remaining 33 sts. In 
Ik 1. p li rib for 3 rows. 
Cast oft in zlb. 

FRONT 

Work exactly as given for the 
back. 

LanB Sleeves: Using No. 12 needles, 
cast on 56 sts. 

Work in tk I, p 1) rib for 5 
Inches, 

Using No. 10 needles, work In 
st, -st increasing once at each end 
of the needle in the Tin row. then at 
Each end of the needle in every fol- 
lowing 8 th row until there are 96 
sts. on tlie needle. 

Continue without shaping until 
the sleeve measures IBin. from the 
commencement, measured down the 
centre, then decrease once at the ue- 
ghiuint; of the needle in every row 
until 68 sts, remain, then decrease 
qulv at each end of the needle in 
every row until 2ii sts. remain. Cast 
off. 

Work another sleeve Ui Une same 
manner. 

TO MAKE VP 

With a slightly Slump cloth and 
warm iron press lightly on the 
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SEND TO THIS ADUHKSS: 

= Adelaide: Box &KtlrV G.F-O, HfJi- 

= bine: Box Wtf, Cl.r.O. Melbourne: 

= B*t IBAC, li r »*.0. Ncirratstlr: Hoi 41. 

= G.r.O. Perth: Box «1G. < l' •■• 

| Syijnr.T- Box lyWiW G.P.O. If -i:!- 

- inj, litt r&stlrrriii:b St ., t>r Dfiliati 

; rfi.ii.c. lit* Pitt fit, Tafniiili: Writ* 

= to Th# AUJICafiiin Women V ffwklj, 

"i i»r-. miiC, l..l\0,. Mrlbtjurnc. New 

a Zr&Uml: Write lw Sydtn-y oHfr*, 

F.I (Ill llll I til I llll llll 1111 1 Ml I til! 1111 1 lit I till tlllMlH tin 1 1 



SOFT CURLS 

THAT STAY 




Snfnqu-fjfd th* IvlEroui glarTrOiir at 
ro-uj hair wild Evuwi "'V toriiftU. 

Tri*t •lpE<.nlI T p(gd^t*d lev uMi 
esirl bladchtdi ha|| but arc tquall^ 

IW'tvbl* fvt (ogni Of nfl-tlrfijl ly WMJ<tf 

1«iiirr*t. No "I -ii " with EcH}*ri*ol 
"B" — juit Irulf twtt, odopt- 

abi» suM*. nimtmbw- Eug»r»#ol "t" 
ioch*tj. 

There's no curl like 
the Eugene curl 

Sale Oiit/thulort 1 

HILtCASTLE tit. LTD. 
All Stain 



REFUSE 
SUBSTITUTES 




Vaseline" 



The trxk-inark Voseline i» V>* 
u<iimi« (h«t you ii* getting die 
•,'i-nuine product of the Chejfbrougll 
Manufacturiog Camp«*y. 



•NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

Dainty frock and bonnet 

To utuke bmby as pretty a* 
u picture. Ready to treur, f«« 



THIS charming fToek and 
bonnet have the design 
clearly marked, ready to cut 
out, machine, and then em- 
broider. The embroidery is so 
easy to do. The edge, neckline, 
and bottom edges are button- 
holed. The bonnet, too, is but- 
tonholed around Hie outside 
edge. Flowers are worked in 
satin -stitch, with .stamens and 
stems in stem-stitch. 

The design Is obtainable trace<l 
on georgette in white, cream, blue, 
lemon, pink, and pale irreen. also on 
good quality winceyctte m cream, 
blue, white, lemon, pink, and green 
m paslel tonings. 

Frock: Siies infants to six 
months, georgette, Q/U; wlnceyette. 
3.'3; i2 to IB months, georgette. 7/6; 
winceyette, 3'6. 

Bonnet: Infants to 6 months, 
(leorsette. 1/6: wineeyette. 1.'-; 12 to 
18 months, georgette. 1/9: win- 
ooyette, 1/J. 



Complete set, bonnet and frock: 
Infania to months, georgette, B.'-: 
wineeyette. 4--; 12 to in m»:ru-. 
gearqeltr, 9 -; winceyetic. 4 8. 

Pnper paitern only price 1 6 com- 
plete. Embroidery transfer, price 
1 6 extra. 





109. Dainty /rocfc and ooi!ii>'f icf 
\ higJtlighted ii>it}i tomkei ol floral 
; embroidery. Available in gtotaeiie 
or wlnauette. 



Suiari o%erulls 

For 2 to 6 yeorers 

\TERY attractive for tiny tots 
from 3 to 6 years. The design 
is dearly traced on linora m cream, 
white, blue, lemon, pink, and greerf. 
It is ready to cut out. machine and 
then embroider. The flowers are 
done in salui-stitcli, and stems in 
stein-stitch. A bright contrasting 
color to material chosen would be 
most effective. 

Sizes 3-4 years, 2 II each; 4-6 
years, 3, fi each, plus 3d for postage. 

Paper pattern only, price 1,'-. 

Embroidery transfer, price 1/- 
exlm. 



SOt. Trim overalls Otslenei lor 
playtime, and although then look 
so pretty they can take the 
toughest tcear. 




THIS SIMPLY-STYLED JUMPER gains dfsfuicffon unfit 0 fancy yoke 
and buttons across the nhoulders. It has long, irosj sleeves, and is knitted 
in 3-phj wool on .Vo«. 9. 10, and 12 needles. The design is very simple la 
£o. net entrancing when finlihcd. Instructions lor knitting on (kit P&Be- 



wrong side. Spw up tlie right 
shoulder, then sew up the left 
shoulder ror Uln, fll armhole edge. 

Sew up the side and sleeve seamd. 

Sew in the sleeves, placing seam 
lo .seam. 

Work 1 row of d c round tlie neck 
opening of each buck arid front 
shoulder. 

Make 3 crorhet buttons ai fol- 



lows: Make 5 ch. and Join into a 
ring with a sL-at. Make 3 ch., then 
work 15 tr. into trie ring and Join 
with a Sl.-5t to the top of the 3 ch. 
mudc at the 'commencement Cut the 
thread leaving » short end. gather 
up lift? tr. and fasten off securely. 

Sew buttons an the back shoulder, 
then make 3 buttonhole loops on the 
front shoulder to correspond. 




Warm iu winter, eool in smu- 
ni. ■!. Vivcllii und OlyrtVJIa are 
prrfivi fur tin- little <inc» fi.nn 
the <!.!■. tliey're liorn. No niiinlii-r 
of vinit* to tlie »noltluli can Mirink 

iteie fcciiuinr r'tijilinli CtbHiM or ilitn ^^J _ r — -V / 
llieir Uaitliy inlonrin^ . . . nor will the J J 
pontxlnr creani ipiilitie* htm yellow iii the ' 

wash. In. ■ or oul — arli-rp or :iwakc ... all the family 

will h.. ^niurl ami rumforliiliU- in Viyrlla mnl ( llvilrlhi. 

Cream Viyclla t'rciiin O-nlolln 
27" 31" 36" 27" 31" 33" 
4/3 7/3 8/? 4/11 m 6/3 

i*Ki therkt nntt fforut demf-m. 
If una Ij]* tn ubliln Im-jHt. m-|i« t< 

Lu.. |t.»x .v;,[.-]'i'. u v u , s..]„.s r w 

Far Nuntr? KnMTlng Bocik, 
priHia^p tin I* ■ tii [i - 1 



Way ttuMln* h ro. 
lit* 1-alWrrn 
lilt. 1.1'. i 10- 
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I'VhiV irws far small gardens.* 



7 OR the small garden I 
/ recommend a more 
-J- general use uf the 
_>/ dwart fruit tree, 
which can either be grown In 
the form ol cordons, espaliers, 
or fans. 

Trees treated in l*ls way occupy 
Utile space, throw very little shade, 
are easy to prune uttd spray, and the 
wop Us always easy to pick. 

PracLu illy all the fruit trees grown 
In Australia, except the Lrupicitl and 
citrus varieties, can be grown either 
at cordons, espaliers or fail-shaped. 

One of the greatest advantages of 
the cordon and espalier systems Is 
that the fruit ran be netted against 
birds, which undoubtedly cause much 
trouble to back-yard orchandhts. 

Instil pests and diseases arc more 
retwlily soeu and recognised, and can 
be sprayed or dusted u Ith cose. 

At this time of the year, when 
Irmt-lrce planting Is seasonable, the 
home gardener could obtain apple, 
pear, pi bin. peach, apricot, and nec- 
tarine trees from three to four years 
old, prune them Into the required 
shapes, and get quit* a good crop 
the next season from planting. 

Oiven good treatment by the 
•primer, [he cords ns and. espaliers 
would grow sturdier mid bear heavier 
crops each year. 

Cordons are the simplest form of 
growing apple trees, for they consist 
only of a stem and llltle else, all side 
growtlis being kept as short as pos- 
sible. TtiLv form is particularly use- 
ful where space Is llmiusl. 

The European system of growing 
these dwurl trees against walls or 
fences cannnt be recommended In 
our hot climate. They should he 
grov.ii in rows where the air and 
sunshine can reach them without 
being canorni.rau.'d on them for 
many hours during the heat o( the 
day. 

They can be grown either upright 
lu ..!.-.■ stems, In twin-shaped tJ 
stems, or put In so as to grow 



• Gardeners often tell me that they would 
like to produce their own fruit, but owing to 
the small size of their gardens cannot afford 
the space occupied by three or four trees. 

—Soys OUR HOME GARDENER. 

diagonally. In each case they would 
need to be staked for some years. 
The tact that they can be planted 
about 3ft. apart shows how easily 
they can be made to fit into any 
gardening j-ctUTiie. 

EspnUers. which arc shown In a 
picture on this page, need more 
careful treatment, particular!.; as 
to pruning and training. 

There are several forma of both 
corrtoi-.s and espaliers, the rnDSt- 
f a voted types of cordons being "dia- 
monds 1 ' trained lu a V-*hape In- 
stead ol a single stem. The trees 
are set I81n. apart, the supporting 
liorlaonlal wire being xo spaced that 
11 erossea at the interscclion of the 
brunches. They look particularly 
lovely when In bloom. 

Horizontal cordons are iiied for 
making a very pretty Ion fence or 
border. The trees are placed 6 or 
8 feet apart, A wire is stretched 
horizontally about 15in. above the 
ground. The young apples stand 
erect until they reach this wire; 
they are then bent and tied along it 
very much as wlchurluun roses are 
sometimes trained. 

This type of tree can be grown In 
rows or used as a dividing living 
fence between the flower garden and 
the vegetable patch. As a wind- 
break they are sometimes ideal. 
From a short, upright, stem, laterals 
or side branches Hrc sent out In 
pairs ut the some level hut in 
opposite directions, eurh pair about 
a foot ahovr. the one below, and are 
trained hortstmtalty. the several 
branches being pruned In the same 
way as for cordons. 

Espaliers ape particularly suitable 
for pears, apples, plums, and apri- 
cots. They should be trained at 
first against a strong trellis, each 
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ESPALIER showint) Hie trained 
laterals in pairs nrowmg horizon- 
tally. The method of growing 
fruit trr.es is suitable lor appte, 
pear, piara, peach, aprfcof, and 
nectarine free», aid is also ideal 
for the .lmai! yarAcn. U'lierr; space 
is very limited. 

lateral being secured to the trellis 
to keep it hi shape. 

Peaches and nectarines are mostly 
trained oil what k known as the 
fantail or fan shape. The usual 
foundation of a fan consists of six 
branches of equal leiuith, spreading 
out evenly, like the spokes in the 
up|ier half of a cart-wheel, from a 
central stem near the ground. The 
branches later converge and the In- 
creased space between is evenl nally 
filled with lalerals. 

Other dwarf trees that are used to 
great advantage in small gardens 
are either goblet shaped, pyramids, 
or what is known as palmetto, the 
last -mentioned being trained into 
three or more V's, one above the 
other from the low main stem. 

The whole success or failure with 
dwarl trees lies In the pruning. All 
rrult trees that bear their fruit on 
spurs will form fruit-spurs if in 
summer Lhelr shoots are cut back to 
half sn Inch, or If pinched back lo 
three leaves. 

It is mont important that this be 
done In summer. The gardener 
wishing to train such frees now can. 
howt'Ver, take off the limbs on the 
unwanted sides, making the trees 
flat sided. Next summer the work 
of pinching back can be started, 
and these trees will bear well the 
following season. 
In December Ihc gardener should 




SOltre EXQVISITH MAGNOLIAS. Thts variety ii the inagnolta 
soulatigeana. Like other fypejr of tree lilies, it should be planted note. 

Tree lilies for spring 

• Although magnolias are beginning to 
wake up from their winter sleep they may 
be safely planted out in the garden now. 



SOMETIMES called Illy -trees 
because of the resemblance 
Lheir fragrant blooms bear lo 
those of the -bulbous Ulium. 
there are perhaps no other 
hardy trees or shrubs possess- 
ing so many attractive quali- 
ties. 

m our mild climate they provide 
an almost unbroken succession of 
bloom from late July, when the furry 
buds of deciduous species begin to 
unfold, until November, when the 
later varieties shake oil their sticky 
bud-covers and peep out into the 
sunlight. 

Borne varieties even bloom 
throughout the summer and one 
variety, magnolia trlpetala. the 
Umbrella Tree, produces good bloom 
in autumn. 

Magnolias are not fussy as to noil 
■• climate, and can usually be found 
in all States of the Commonwealth, 
While very severe frosts will affect 
the less hardy varieties, it has to be 
a severe visitation to kill them, for 



they come from Asia and North and 
Central America, where heavy 
frosts and deep snowfalls are 
Trequent. 

Magnolias do best In deep loamy 
soli containing plenty of rotted 
leaf mould. Many of them, notably 
magnolia grondifiora and soulan- 
geuna, are not averse to limestone 
<ir limy country provided there la ft 
good dvp'h of top soil and the sub- 
soil is well broken up. 

While Ihc leaf-losing tr^e* or 
shrubs are naked an winter Ihcy 
more than make up for their strip- 
tease stunts by a spring transfor- 
mation of gtsorgeoua, fragrant 
flowers Ihal never fairs to gain ad- 
miration. 

Magnolia soulangeana nigra Is the 
darkest colored of the family, the 
outside of the petals being a deep 
vinous purple. Stellata has starry 
blooms of Immaculate whiteness; 
uborata lias large purple Sowers, 
arid magnolia fuscata Is the famous 
porlwlne variety bearing small 
purple flowers of the utmost frag- 
rance In spring. 



rut back all side branches to 1 or 2 
inches, and In Frnruary pinch back 
any shoots that have made five 
leaves to three leaves, and continue 
each winter cutting back the leader 
within one or two buds of the last 
fruit spur as well as keeping all side 
shoots cut or pinched back through 
the summer. 

It is as well Lo remember that a 
cordon is simply a straight stem 
without any branches, only leaves 



and fruit all along its length. What- 
ever form of growing Is chosen the 
principle Is the same and the method 
consists In keeping the little tree 
strictly to the business of produc- 
ing fruit- not branches. 

Peaches, ucclarines, and apricots, 
however, bear their fruit on the 
new growth, therefore more of It 
musi be let remain and the cutting 
must be done ufler the fruiting. 



KEEP FIGHTING FIT 



Even if you're nol in uniform, but junl "carrying on," ii's 
your iJutv lu keep nhcerful l>y kreping fighting fit. This is 
impoisiiite if yon suffer from faulty Hi mi nation, indigestion, 
-L. k headaches, or oilier xtoniurh disorders. A auarkling 
glnns nf I'.im'n "Fruil Sail" lirst thing every morning will 
keep yon in perferl health hy correcting acidity, and giving 
your syslem just the help it needs to dismiss gently and 
thoroughly poisonous food waste. Oct a bottle to-day. 

1/41 and 3 ii at 
Chemists, stores, 
and nanteent. 
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Topics ... /or face 

hands, and feet 

• Here ore some quick ten-mi nufe tonic 
treatments for refreshing and rejuvenating 
your face, your hands, and your feet. Try 
them often- — especially after a tiring day 
and you feel in need of some pepping up 
for a party or show. 



cjfe [lomemakcr 



By JAIVETTE 



/IB 



flRBT your face — It's 
/ M.rprl and grey and 
y there are at least lour 
• mare wrinkles than 
you had last week. In lact, you 
look a hundred, and you feel 
It. 

Probably all you need to plenty 
of sleep, and probably mat's lust 
what you can't get right now. So 
give your lace this ten-minute tonic 
Instead: 

First with oil or cold cream wipe 
away all the dirt and remains of 
your make-up. Then, using your 
face cream or cold cream, or. fall- 
ing those, some One almond oil 
from the chemist, begin pli-pattlng 
lightly hut firmly with the finger- 
tips, first of one hand, then the 
other, with a slight upward move- 
ment to each pat. Then with your 
fingers held close together f« make- 
it sort of patter, slap your checks 
and forehead briskly, still with the 
upward pull. 

Soon your face beglna to tingle 
and a warm, rosy color spreads over 
it. sjnai; a pad of cotton-wool lu 
ice-cold water or witch ha?.el (or a 
mixture of both If it's very dcllcato, 
and draw this quickly up over your 
face, beginning at the chin. The 
sharp, sudden coolness win act as a 
tonic, hracing and refreshing your 
akin. 

II you've time spread a home- 
made mask over your face and neck 
and, if you can spare It. the white 
of an egg beaten to a froth and then 
quickly painted on makes an excel- 
lent bleaching whitening pack for 
fine skins. Fuller's earth mixed with 
astringent is splendid for bracing 
an oily skin. Or if your face has 



4 Common figure faults 
corrected instantly with amazing new 

REDUCING CORSET 



Th* New Contour Con*t will C*itkC 
your Figur* Fault* instant If — and nuua|« 
all Unwanted Fat from Th.ghi. Hip*, 
Abdomvn ami Oia pKraprm ) IncKe* In 
TO L>*r*— S inthrt sn 15 riarP *rm report* 



F*rc#\mt daffy. Tba Maw ■CerrttcHii' Ctn-mt 
is Midi-To H.BptivrB frqm • rwrt tuhfcer 
Special Reducta* FaJbric chat ■* Smaotli, 
Lijfhf, Soh «nd Cwrnf r You'll nvv*r h»w« 
■ memtin'i a ii-orriliprt In a Haw Cnncevr 




-k CONSET MATERIAL 

Special)/ woven, non- 
rub or floral de-sl^ned 
beach shade Reducing 
Fabric. Washable, dc 
pen dab re and lasting. 

* IN HER FASTENERS 

Cute F*stcricrt which 
snap Into ptoce In a \ifty 
Made to He perfectly flat 
■rvd prevent twining or 
riding up. 

■jrrCO MTHOLA X INSERT 

A Controlax Insert on 
both tides ts respond bio 
for the Continual mai&ag-e- 
tlke action of The New 

Contour Corset 



SENT ON 10 DAY 

A BLISSFUL SENSATION 

How ThriKifir i| ti to kt rP«r frcdjf mi reader to tht 

fca H P. tdiite — 5* [tmly do** k Support yaur fwur*-— 
•i fau forfd jou haw Hips, Thlehi or m Ar-dt.mm 
ttxj arc »t« r > Ratued — thut.[h hrmljr .uppcried. 

A DUAL-PURPOSE GARMENT 

Brinx atpcrlilty eeilgned far m raquJrarnarini — k 
Chmocotnlr rblttrt tha mOrt ur*cr>rrtr«)l»ol« *tor* — 
KMcHnj ■ $rt«h. Smooth. S*«rnf.Sliin Fi< — hmbionabtf 
< tying i r Smartnan and Parhetly Surtco* fcr At.ikm. 




■ OLL D'tl. 
lO* 0* CORSET 

* CONTHOFKONT 

Reinforced wrap - over 
Controfront control* ab- 
domen and diaphragm 
comfortably and also {ivei 
perfect flatneti. 

it lO LITER FASTENERS 

Frontal - Draw. Rapid . 
Lodt and Instant EUp 
Off Fasteners which en- 
iiire a. Sleek-lined wrinkle 
free front. 

ir NEW HIP CONTROL 
New Method of Hip 
Treatment, exclusive to 
the New Contour Corset, 
eliminate j bulge and gives 
unbroken Imtrj. 



S FREE TRIAL 

NO MONEY 
NEEDED 

Yon «io nvl h«w> t» bar » Hew 
binicur CarMrt Co twe la manv 
Tfrtuos. SEND TO UK W*I5T, 
H1FS ml THIGH Mnauramtt 
NOW-bf W. Want ,o« TO 
wFjkA du FOII If DATS Ar Our 



ir THOSE ABLE TO CALL ARE INVITED TO DO SO 
NEW CONTOUR CORSETRY 

816 Dymoelc'i Btdg., 438 George Street. Sydney 



been dried by oold winds, joflen ond 
nourish It with an rauntal and yolk 
Of egg pack. 

A simpler treatment still If to rub 
your damp fact with Just a little 
oatmeal. Rinse the must away with 
warm water and then wring out your 
wash-cloth In eold water and slap 
H on to your face. 

Remember, too, that 1J yon can 
mol and freshen youT mouth, eyes, 
and scalp, youll feel a great drni 
more refreshed. Cleaning youf teeth 
with an antiseptic toothpaste will 
make your mouth feel clean: use an 
eyewash for your eye6: and a little 
bay rum sprinkled on your hair- 
brush to mafce your bead feel pleas- 
antly cool. 

Care for your feet 

'pAKE good care of those feet of 
yours. IS you let them gel tired 
and achey the very first place to 
snow the pain will be your face I 

As soon as you get indoors, peel off 
your stockings and pop your toes 
Into warm, soapy water. Wash your 
feet carefully, and dry them care- 
fully i too, especially between the 
toes Feet must be washed regu- 
larly «j>d thoroughly, otherwise the 
waste aeld matter Is choked back 
instead of bemg sent, out tliroutrh 
the pnre.= ; and that's what causes 
the aches and rheumatic palna. 

While the cuticles are still soft 
from the warm water push them 
back very gently with an orange 
stick or by pressing with your finger 
through the towel Then cuL the 
nails straight across and fairly short. 
l*ong riii'.i- or nails cut away at the 
corners will encourage Ingrowing 
toenails. 




Now, with a little cold crenm, or, 
better s'-ill. a foot balm, massage 
round the hec], over corns or cal- 
louses to soften the hard skin. Then 
draw your fingers up and under the 
insteps and soles and round the 
ankles— always massaging upwards. 
Wipe aw;iy tile surplus cream and 
hold each loot for a second under 
the cold tap, Q r sprinkle them Willi 
a good, strom; astringent like eau- 
de-Cologne, or some cool foot lotion 
As a final toueh smooth them with 
talc or an anti-perspimnt foot pow- 
der. 

Give your feel a rest— they need it 
as much as any other part of you — 
with r pillow or two under your feet 
and none under your hmd. Besting 
with your feet on n higher level 
than your head gives a delicious 
reeling of relief. 

First aid for hands 

VOW for your hands. They're 
roughish and redcholi. and the 
nails are brenldng — a sorry sight, 
to be sure. 

Give your hands this trn-mlnun- 
tonic aj soon as you can: Dip your 
fingers first Into a bowl of warm 
soapy water. Take them out, and 
dry Ltiem, and smear a little almond 
Oii or cold cream round the cuticles. 
File tile nails— short and rounded ti 
smarter and more practical than 
those long pnmtcd tips — and dip 
them again into the water. Pile 
uway the little roughnesses round 
your nail with an emery board and 
push back the cuticle very gently, 
pressing with your other thumb 
through a clean towel or using the 
blunt end of an orange stick. 

If there are any loose dead ends 
of cuticle snip them away with the 
scissors points, but don't cut the live 
cuticle and don't, rul th*- roniers 
which arc half skin and half nun, 

"When you apply nail polish draw 
the brush quickly over the whole nnll 
from base to tip; It makes your 
nails look more oval to vurnish them 
this way. 

And there's a ten-minute tonic 
for night-time. Warm a little olive 
or almond oil (the almond smells 
sweeter!, and massage It wen Into 
your hands, flnger-Ups and cuticles 
Keep on smoothing and rubbing it 
in until the skin barely feels sticky. 
Find an old pair of cotton gloves 
and pop them on Just lor the night. 
Your hands will be beautifully soft 
and white by the time you wake up. 



A Jllil-RnSlUNG /atrial and careful make-up wttl mdAe you sparkle 
again alter a tiring day. Afcurira O'Hara, RKO star oboiv. 
sftoit't you hou: tO apply lip rouge for betl effect. Use a brash, 
outline edges, and then Hit tn the centre etl lips. 



=^^^Ht LONGER 
CUT ' ma.,1 POLISH 

^ v.v, rh« flows smooll 



mm. ° f r " rttC lna,l P ol^ P oss,b)e 



iai' *' 

»Dit, ■ — =- Based on » ncW 

t0 modem - tdjnan , 
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TUB DIOfJNE QUtf/TUl'LETS are bfgtnntnti <o take an interest in 
"hair-do's" !qt {title glrU. They are not to aire Wat they like pisttajls. 
KM Kmilie has her hair done in curls fur the. first time, ny a Tiair- 
dre&ser n'htle Marie eagerly ateittts her turn. 



ATIENT: Doctor, my 
p daughter has de- 
t**s vclopcd what she 
f thinks is a most fat' 
cinating, husk;/ voice. But my 
husband says she ought to see 



LARYNGITIS 



u j 1 1 mi 11 Ell 1 1 tdl-l (Ml ITIPIJ HH HHUlH PPl 1 1 >1~. 



7%ey tell me 
I showed t/tem how to 
treat BaSys Cold" 




1. BABY FELT TERRIBLE 

— had one of those 
things they call "colds" 
His NOSE was all stuffed 
up, his THROAT was 
sore and, from the 
sound of his OOUOH, 
he had an a wful ly 
TIGHT CHEST. 




2. I HAD MV TROUBLES, TOO — It was an itch. I sat 
down to have a good, floor-thumping scratch. Boy, it 
felt swell— really hit the spot I could see Pop watching 
me. thoughtfully. Then . . . 




a doctor because he is certain 
there is something wrong with 
tier throat. Do yov. think he is 
right? 

DOCTOR: The husband was 
right. In this case. 

A persistently husky voice 
can be a symptom of some- 
thing very wrong with a per- 
son's health. 

But that doesn't mean that 
everyone with a hoarse or 
husfcy voice Is the victim ol 
some dread disease. 

Hoarseness of the voice, or, to give 
its medical ntune— laryngitis— bj due 
to Inflammation of Ute membrane 
which lines the larynx or volce-boi. 

Laryngitis may occur In either 
of two forms — acute or chronic. 
Acute laryngitis generally arises in 
the course of a common cold, and 
scarry always begins with a running 
nose. 

The Inflammation of the mem- 
brane lining the none that accom- 
panies raid spreads from the back 
of the nose to the larynx, and, in 
consequence, there Is a husJonesa 
of voice, and the throat aches so 
that speaking or eating is painful. 

fn some very acuta forms laryn- 
gitis Is accompanied by complete loss 
of voice. Frequently also there Is 
an irritating, ineffective and barking 
cough. 

One of tile symptoms of laryngitis 
::■ a desire to be constantly swallow- 
ing. But because ot the pain this 
causes, it is well to resist the desire 
if possible. 

Treatment of acate laryngitis con- 
stats in complete rest — of both voice 
and body. 

The patient should go to bed and 
keep warm. 



Anything that tends to lrritale 
the throat, such as smoking or th< 
inhaling Q f dust, should be avoided 
Steam inhalations of Friar's fial 
sam — a teaspoon? ul In a pint of ho! 
water— wUl do much to relieve tbr 
discomfort of the throat, and so win 
gargling with a warm solution 
common salt <onc teaspoonful of 
salt to one tumbler of water). 

Any person who Is inclined to 
"coddle" the throat by wrapping 
It up excessively is very prone to 
uttacks of laryngitis. 

So also are those whose tonsil* 
need attention. Again, infection oi 
the nose or antrums may be the 
cause of repeated attacks. 

Chronic laryngitis may follow an 
acute attack, hut more often than 
not it is due to excessive smoking 
or to the excessive use of the voice 
m the wrong way. 

It is a fact worth noticing that 
teachers, singers, or speakers, who 
have learnt to use their voice* 
properly rarely suffer from laryngitis 
in a chronic form, for one of the 
virtues of vocal training is that it 
teaches the right use of the vocal 
organs, 

As in acute laryngitis, the 
symptoms of chronic laryngitis In- 
clude a hus tineas of the voice, and 
a frequent desire to clear the throat 
of phlegm. 

The treatment is again complete 
rest of the voice. 

In cases of chronic laryngitis a 
doctor will very likely order the 
painting of the throat with some 
special lotion. But this painting 
should not be done without a 
doctor's advice, for some throat 
paints contain drugs that are dan- 
gerous to health il used indis- 
criminately The throat is a very 
delicate organ. 



ALL OF A SUDOEN. Pop jumped up, 
laughing. "The pup has die right 
ideal" lie shouted, "hie icratcliei 
where it itches, and so gets DIRKCT 
ttkUBF. That's wlial Biiby needs for 
his cold— something that will reilly 
reach lite place where his cold isl 



"VICKS VAPORUB-OF COURSE!" 

replied Mummy. Next thing i knew, 
they were rubbing something that smelt 
nice on H.i'vS throat, chest, and back 
Pop said: "They say VnpoRub works 
direr t in the nosh, throat, and 
CHEST — right where (he trouble is." 



BABY'S BETTER NOW, no more 

snuffling, no more coughing. 
Mummy says it was VapoRubs 
"double action" that broke up the 
cold so fast. I wish she would tell 
him he has me to thank for that 
rub with VapoRubl 



Your child gets DIRECT relief from AIX these 
miseries when you rub on VapoRub! 

Just nibbed on M heJtime, VapoRub 



SORE THROAT 




STUFFY ' 
i HOSE 



TIGHT CHEST 
AND 

COUGH / 



{ ,ivcs off healing vn pours as it is warmed 
>y the body. These arc breathed In all 
through the inflamed, air-passages — 
which on/y vapours can reach direct. 
Irritation is soothed, phlegm Loo&cned, 
coughing rcl ic ved. brca thing made cijjy . 

At the un» tint*, VapoRub works 
on the skin like a poultice, "drawing 
out" lightness nnd pain in throat and 
chest. This double action— poultice and 



vnpoun— goes on hour after hour- 
breaks up most colds overnight. 

Ideal for children, bemuse it E$ used 
externcWv — no risk of upsetting the 
child's stomach. Over 26 million 
use VspoRub every year. 




For young wires 
and mothers 



TRITBY RING SYSTEM 

Importance of mineral salts 
in pre-natal diet 

TT has been proved that babies 
prematurely born are lacking in 
Iron and are Utcrerorv anaemic, 

This iron is stored in the baby's 
body during the latter part of preg- 
nancy, so that the importance of 
iron-contalulnft foods should be re- 
cognised by every expectant mother. 

A leaflet dealing with this subject 
has been prepared by The Australian 
Women's Weekly Mottiercra.fi Ser- 
vice Bureau. A copy will be for- 
warded free, if a request together 
with a stamped addressed envelope 
is forwarded to The Australian 
Women's Weekly. Bos 4099WW, 
O-P.O., Sydney. 

Please endorse your envelope 
"Mothercraft." 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WilW Calami! — Ami Yao'D Jump aoi Of 
fled iq the Hernia; Full of Vmu 

ti i'TT *} mM P""r out wo rnamln of 
hil» Into y,rarV„»el»il«ll r . if n.j.tX 

L J u *ds«y»Jatbc bowels, ir„1 Wo.fi up 

rnur stomach. eon.iiirai.xi. Your 

Ur«l and weary a.tul tl. u looka bliuT 

UTAtira. am only asatatttrs* A m.r. 
bowel niovoimmi iptmal „n »■ th « buhTh 

ami luaka >•„„ r.:ol " up ami „„.- u££SEl 
•tijUe.rotaiiraiiuir I n makiiiu Mo toSwSS 

name. BlublKralf torn™, .ortliins ouVo, / 3 | 

Varicose Veins are 
Quickly Reduced 

No sensible person will continue u> 
suffer from dangerous swollon SSS or 
bunches when tRe powerful, yet hamf 
'rVn' S^'nnli'irJe called Moonei EmerSd 

r-f^; . %■ tw <>-ounce nriftinal bottle 
of Moone'. Ememlrl Oil I full stretutthj 
?'4 ""'"so sutotitute,,. Use as dlrSted.' 

W» <!»>'* Improvement wUlbS 
notlnxl. then contunie until me swol- 
ien veins are reduced to normal. 
CU*l»-niuiam< rtj. lit.. tjlM,,. 



PrlnlMI and publllbnl br Coai.illdltnl 
l.lar:«l. lift 111 flXilll tl|ll WliBT^ 
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MR. AND MRS, ABBOTT of after- 
noon leu <m the wide verandah 
which surrounds their home. 
Government House, Darwin. Nth. 
Australia Picturesque shutters 
provide shade and coolness. 



RIGHT The dignified dining-room. 
Recently redecorated, it now has 
dustif-ptnk u alls with a silver-gray 
frieze of papau leaves. 



BELOW The drawing-room, irtiicli 
lias cream umfte and light cane fur- 
niture. Modern .flotcer paintings, 
vases tropical leaves and ftrnnera. 
mid rows of tnerldlv-lootring boofrs 
Odd color and life 




MR. AND MRS. ABBOTT on the stone pared terrace which runs ncrun'. 
the trout of Government House and onerlooka the sea. Here crottin* 
fxiinsettia*. and chpjmd hougainrHllea are growing itt tubs 

Darwin \s most 

important home 

• Here are pictures of Government House, 
Darwin, the residence of the Administrator, 
Mr. C. L A. Abbott, and his wife. Unusually 
attractive and very homelike, the house is 
built in the cool, picturesque style typical of 
comfortable tropical homes. Modern decora- 
tion and exquisite color, schemes, planned by 
Mrs. Abbott, provide charm and beauty 
These photographs were taken by W 1B1II 
Bnndle, The Auslralian Women's Weekly staff 
photographer 



YOU'LL 
THRILL 

... to the 
new beauty 
that in yours 

You'll be thrilled, delighted, 
when your looking glass reveals 
your new, youthful, loveliness 
of complexion that follows the 
regular use of "Corinne" Rose 
Cream. Perfect powder base, 
'■Corinne" Rose Cream Is the 
natural beauty emulsion for the 
skin, and so it cleanses, 
rejuvenates and beautifies as 
nothing else can. 

rtdlttet z -C ul I/-. Tabu 1/6 
it OkmIiIi ana Beauty Slor*.. 

Corinne 
ROSE CREAM 

THE ONE POWDER 
BASE THAT BEAUTIFIES 




ARWIN'S Govern- 
/ 1 metU House is a 
i_ i r line old hump buiiiL 
HO years ago. 

Ii overlooks the sea where, 
through the years, steamers and 
pearlUig luggers have come into port 
Nowadays giant passenger waplane.- 
moor within sight of the lovely 
Government House Icrniri- 

Recerttly Mrs. Abbott liaii the 
house redecorated to her own Idem 
with enirnnclngly lovely results And 
this arllstlr work was done h> art 
ordinary house painter! 

Now the dining-room, a graceful 
dignified rnom. has dusty-pinl: walls 
with a frieze of pupaw leaves 
painted hi silver-grey This color 
geheme makes a perfect background 
for the tiuihi picture in the room 
—a beautiful portrait of Queen 
Mary in it silver satin frock 

The main bedroom has clear green 
walls with H frieze of ltstvcs ol 
trnpie;tl plants collected by Mrs 
Abbott 

The tiuest suite has tiaht RTeCh 
walls with ft stiver frieze of a deli- 
cate LroplraJ eieeplne vine. 




AND I'D TELL THEM A THING OR TWO" 

"Fancy trying to get mt lo rake castor oil. Why everybody 
ought to know that Laxettes arc best for babies. 

"They're <;rciU things, these Ijutctles. They taste just like delicious 
chocolates. And they're so mild and gentle thai a fellnn mighi 
easily think they or* chncolaiet-, And pish they're good ! Tlicv 
clear up lummy troubles in no lime. There's no pain no griping 
no tunutiy aches. And best nf all, a fellow feels comfortable after, 
ward. ; they don't overact and the}- bring lasting relief." 
LaxcUca arc die ideal laxative for children. They're mild and safe 

""""I ,te*» ** II " rr " m har5h Po'Ea'ives and irritants. For 
« J— t ami 1 ***- wiaal buying, ask fur the t.7jd. Standard 
size, containing iS tablets. It lasts longer and 
is the handiest sue for every Huntc. 

LAXETTE 

Coltect FAULTY ELIMINATION 
iVid. sfZE L 6±d, 



STANDARD 
SIZE <»T«st«« 
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There Is No Substitute 
for QUALITY 



Amott's Shredded Wheatmeal 
Biscuits so popular with every- 
one — so delicious, crisp and 
wholesome, contain 



1. The whole of the 
grain oi selected 
wheat which has 
been grown m 
special districts for 
the purpose. 

2. The full vitamin 
protein and min- 
eral salt content 
of the whole 
wheat grain. • 

3. All the elements 
for tissue replace- 
ment and health 
building in the 
proper balanced 
quantities 
required by the 
body. 



m» - K 



NO XT 



They are non-fattening. 

They are a wonderful aid to 
digestion. This is greatly 
aided by the natural rough- 
age they contain. 

Their analysis reads as fol- 
lows: — 

SHREDDED WHEATMEAL BISCUITS 

72.89% Carbohydrate, 7.44% 
Protein, 13.3% Fat. 

These nice biscuits supply all the 
essentials to nutrition, in rich 
abundance. They remain crisp 
^nd oven-iresh almost indeiin- 
.tely as packed in air-tight tins 
and packets by Amort' s. They 
are ideal emergency biscuits. 




WILLIAM ARNOTT PTY. LIMITED 
HOMEBUSH 




Qmo4iIs 



FAMOUS 



SHREDDED WHEATMEAL 

BISCUITS 



ALWAYS 



ASK 



YOUR 



GROCER FOR ARNOTT'S 
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